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~~ For The Sunday-School | Times. 

MEDITATION IN A DENTIST’S 

CHAIR. 
BY THE REV. J. T. CRANE, D.D, 

HE Rev. Elijah Hedding, one of the 
Bishops of the Methodist Episcopal 
Church, and a most devoted Christian 
minister, was a man of unusual mental 
power. His intellect was of the broad, 
massive, creative type, not only enriched 
with the acquired thought of other minds, 
but capable of originating thought for 
the enriching of others. This power he 
displayed not only without effort, but 
seemingly without being conscious of it, 
and the richest gems of thought some- 
times fell from his lips in casual remarks 

over the most common place incidents. 
For instance, he once entered the office 
of a dentist in New York City, complain- 
ing of an aching tooth. An examination 
resulted in the conclusion that there was 
no remedy but to-extract it. The opera- 
tion was accordingly performed, and the 
operator, a personal friend of the Bishop, 
laid the tooth upon the table, and pro- 
ceeded to put away his instruments. 
While he was thus occupied, the Bishop, 
still sitting in the chair where the opera- 
tion was performed, took up the tooth 
and looked at it thoughtfully. Surveying 
it for a few moments, he remarked, 
“ How strange. A minute ago this was 
my tooth, a part of me, and I was so 
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identified with it that 1 was in pain ike 
cause of some disorder in it. 
no longer a part of me. I am totally 
freed from it. I care no more about it 
than I care for any other little fragment 
of inanimate matter. I wonder if the 
time will come when I shall look down 
upon the whole body in the same way, 
and care no more for it than I now care 
for this.” 

The venerable Bishop has gone to his 
reward. How he now regards the body 
in which his soul once tabernacled we 
cannot tell, but his question lingers in 
our thoughts. The time will come when 
we shall be wholly separated, for a pe- 
riod at least, from earth and all that is 
earthly. We cannot suppose that the 
soul slumbers with the decaying dust in 
the grave. Christ said to the dying thief : 
“This day shalt thou be with me in 
Paradise.” The grave surely is not Para- 
dise; nor do we know that the thief’s 
body was laid in a grave of any kind. 
Paul speaks of death as a state in which 
he should be “absent from the body ;” 
not still with it, nor hovering near it. 

The Scripture too speaks of another 
life in which the soul shall “ be clothed 


heaven,” instead of ‘‘ our earthly house 
of this tabernacle,” which is destined to 





be dissolved. Here a body is spoken of 





Now it is | 





upon with our house which is from | 


as the dwelling ene of the Sieben 
slats But how much in common is there 
in the two—the earthly tabernacle and 
the house from heaven? Paul! says that 
“there is a natural body, and there is a 
spiritual body,” and that there are “ ce- 
lestial bodies, and bodies terrestrial,” 
differing “as one star differeth from an- 
other star in glory.” 

Still the Scripture, taken in its obvious 
sense, teaches that the body that dies 
shall live again. Christ is “ the first fruits 
of them that slept.” The sheaf of first 
fruits, held up before the people in the 
thanksgiving service which was a part of 
the solemnities of the passover, was a 
pledge, and a specimen of the coming 
harvest. If therefore Christ’s resurrection 
was the “ first fruits,” the ple ige and the 
specimen of ours, the first ripened sheaf 
of the great harvest which is coming, 
then the same bodies that die shall live 
again. However changed, however beau- 
tified and exalted the new body, there 
will be substantial identity with the old. 

In fine, the resurrection, whether it be 
the creating of a new celestial body, or 
the reviving of the old terrestrial habita- 
tion, is the work of Omnipotence. And 
to the Omnipotent one way is just as easy 
as the other, and neither requires more 
than a word; and it is certain that 
“when Christ, who is our life, shall ap- 





pear with him in glory.” 
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CHILDREN REPULSIVE. 


BY REV. ASA BULLARD, 


T a time like this, when so much in- 
terest is manifested in the young, it 
seems very strange to find a person to 
whom children are repulsive. Some years 
ago I had a correspondence with a woman 
on this subject, which was so peculiar 
that the substance of it may interest your 
readers. In an address at a Sabbath- 
school Convention I expressed my inter- 
est in the young by saying: “I thought 
heaven would be a poor place for one to 
live who did not love children.” About 
a fortnight afterwards a young woman, 
an entire stranger, who happened to be 
present, having learned my name and 
address, wrote me a letter. Having re- 
peated the above remark, she said: 

“Now, Mr. Bullard, J do not love chil- 
dren; they are repulsive to me as a gen- 
eral thing; and I want to ask you if, on 
that account, I must be excluded from 
that happy place? I read in the Bible, 
‘Repent and believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ and thou shalt be saved.’ Nothing 
is there said about loving children as 
being essential to salvation. Since I was 
a child myself I have wished to have as 
little to do with children as possible. I 
have been told that I ought to cultivate 
a love for children, but what would such 
a love amount to? With me, love for 
any one must spring up spontaneously 
within me, or it is good for nothing. Per- 
haps it is wrong for me to feel like this, 
but what can I do? I merely ask as a 
great favor that you will write me a few 
words in explanation of what you said. 
I must, indeed, despair of salvation if 
that is one of the conditions.” 

In my reply tothis strange letter, among 
other things I said: “Must not heaven 
be a poor place for people who do not 
love children, unless their feelings are 
changed? Suppose angels and saints 
are here ‘repulsive’ to a person. Un- 
less there is a change of feeling in this 
respect, would not heaven—where there 
will be so many saints and angels—be a 
‘poor place’ for that person?” 

“There will certainly be multitudes of 
children in heaven. The Saviour says, 
‘Of such is the kingdom of heaven;’ and 
‘Except ye repent and become as little 
child:en’—as those that are so ‘ repulsive’ 
to you—‘ye cannot see the kingdom of 
Gcd,’ Then, it is said, ‘ Unless we have the 
Spirit of Christ we are none of his.’ 
But Christ loved little children, and took 
them in his arms and blessed them. They 
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were not repulsive to him, He was dis- 


pleased with his disciples, to whom they 
were so ‘repulsive’ that they rebuked 
those who brought them to him that he 
might bless them, 

“IT did not say that any one would be 
excluded from that happy place on ac- 
count of not loving children; but only 
that it would be a ‘poor place’ for such. 
If children are ‘repulsive to you, and 
you wish to have as little to do with 
them as possible,’ [ should think you 
would want the Saviour, who is pre- 
paring a place among the ‘many man- 
sions’ for his people, to prepare one for 
you, with"NO ADMITTANCE 10 CHIL- 
DREN,’ to make it really heaven to you. 

“Would not a conservatory or a flower 
garden be a poor place for one who does 
not love flowers—to whom they are ‘re- 
pulsive’? I can as readily conceive of 
a person who does not love flowers as one 
who does not love children, 

“T said at that Sabbath-school meeting 
that no floral exhibition could be more 
beautiful than that crowd of smiling, 
happy children. Can it be that those 


children were ‘repulsive’ to you? Was |: 


that a repulsive scene when they sung 
those sweet tunes and their charming 
voices echoed through the church? Then 
it was not to you, as it seemed to some of 
us, a little heaven below. 

“Yeur case seems a very remarkable 
one. Was you a good and pleasant 
child yourself? Did everybody treat 
you as ‘repulsive’? How could you 
have acquired your feelings toward chil- 
dren? 

“A little boy to whom I had given a 
eard, on my leaving, came running up to 
me, with his countenance all radiant with 
happiness, and exclaimed, ‘I love you!’ 
That child repulsive! Why, it was to 
me like the smile of an angel. 

“ Hoping that we both may become as 
little children, and at last meet in that 
‘happy place’—the new Jerusalem— 
where the streets of the city, as the pro- 
phet foretold in regard to Jerusalem, 
‘shall be full of boys and girls playing 
im the streets thereof,’ I remain yours 


»”» 

Te this the lady replied, among other 
things, that “ Until I was ten or eleven 
years of age I thought as much of chil- 
dren as any one, but from about that 
time a gradual dislike for them sprang 
up, which has continued ever since, I 
always mean to treat them well, and 
when they come to see me I do all I can 
to make their visit pleasant, so far as 
giving them books and playthings is con- 
cerned, but I hardly ever take a child in 
my arms or talk to them very much, 
The little boy that said he ‘loved you’ 
was probably an exception to the gene- 
rality of children. I think, as a general 
thing, they are very ungrateful.” 


'Phis lady thinks she was about up to 
the average as a good child, and she was 
not treated as “repulsive” by any means, 
Her sister host a little child between four 
and five years of age, whose sudden death, 
she says, ‘‘ Was a great shock to us all, ¢o 
me, on account of the sympathy I felt for 
the parents.” The death of the “repul- 
sive” little thing itself seems to have 
been no shock to her! 

This lady, since this correspondence, 
has had a little child of her own, in 
which she seemed to show muchof a 
mother’s interest; and in its early death 
she seemed to feel bereaved. She has, 
also, herself gone to meet her little one, 
it is hoped, in that “happy place.” 

This is certainly a very remarkable 
ease; that a woman, and an entire stranger, 
should have acquired such a dislike to 
children, that she should be willing to 
make known her peculiar feelings on the 
subject to a stranger, 








As love for children is generally re- 
garded an essential, if not primary, quali- 
fication in a Sabbath-school teacher, this 
lady could hardly have been regarded as 
properly fitted for this office, whatever 
other qualifications she may have pos- 


sessed, 
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THE KING’S EAR. 


BY JOSEPHINE POLLARD, 





One of old, so jealous of a breath 
Thaf might whisper calumny, or death 
Unto tyrants, whose despotic sway 
Fear, not love, compelled them to obey, 
Jealous of the secrets that might creep 
Through the lips of servitors in sleep, 
Built a room within the council hall 
Fashioned like a huge confessional. 


Whispers in the far off corners slipped 
Quietly into this hollow crypt ; 
E’en the workings of a desperate mind 
That discretion could no longer bind, 
Or a courtier’s folly, or his shame, 
Spoken of for lack of nobler fame, 
Food for thought and vengeance would 
provide 
For the king upon the other side. 


By this auricle he sat each day, 
Turning honor from his court away, 
But that he might at his leisure twist 
Stoutest rope from filaments of mist. 
Bringing wars and desolation down 
As the expectation of a crown, 
Springing sudden terror on a heart 
That had dared its secret to impart. 


Speak in whispers, for the King is near ; 
Into God’s,—not Dionysius’ —ear 
Passes every word, and every thought, 
Every breath with tribulation fraught. 
Hopes, and fears, and prayers that never start 
From the inner cloister of the heart, 
All are known to Him, to Him alone, 
Who is sovereign of a greater throne. 


Tis for us, not for Himself he fears, 
When disloyal murmuring he hears; 
We've no power to wrest Him trom His 
throne, 
Ours the danger if we Him disown. 
Then let us more reverently tread, 
Serving Him with love, and not with dread; 


By our lives our loyalty express, 
And unto Him alone our sins sonfess. 


THE SMALL BOY. 


Wi is that the 
Small Boy, wind him up never so 
tight, runs only twenty-four or at the 
outside thirty-six hours. .He began get- 
ting ready for “ Freedom’s natal day” 
last Saturday early in the morning, but 
the fact that the anniversary fell on 
Sunday, and a perfunctory regard for 
the statutory prohibition of the essen- 
tial pyrotechnics of the occasion hin- 
dered his doing more than an occasional 
surreptitious touching off of the furtive 
fire cracker or bouncing the resonant 
torpedo. And this served only to warm 
him to his work. Sunday he wrestled 
with himself, and under the parental eye 
and the policeman’s supervision, suc- 
ceeded in keeping himself within the 
spirit of the law and the letter of the 
fourth commandment, but Sunday night, 
as soon as twelve was struck, he drew 
his parlor match and lighted his com- 
memorative punk. From that moment 
existence was a wild revelry, an ex- 
loding, iridescent debauch. He sat on 
Soa steps, and on stoops, on casual 
heaps of paving stones, on porches and 
piazzas, in sudden and unexpected door- 
ways, upon occasional carts and drays, 
and largely on the democratic sidewalk 
and the fringing curb. And everywhere 
he blowed with poonring and persistent 
lip the constant punk, and flung through 
all the ambient air his faithful never- 
failing fusilade. 

Contentment! There was never such. 
With fingers burned and face begrimed 
and smouldering fires working woe in all 
departments of his wearing apparel, he 
kept right on from midnight until dawn, 
and from dawn till far into the night 
again, cracker in one hand and punk in 
the other, scattering about him always 
and everywhere unceasing and monoto- 


nous noise. Snap and crack, crack: and } 


snap, fizz, flutter, and bang, the Small 
Boy traveled in a halo of pyrotechnics 
ona a pandemonium of explosions. 





Sometimes his fiery missile at the end of 

a graceful curve burst under the nose of 
a startled wayfarer; sometimes it added 
to itself the musical screech of a passing 
woman; and sometimes it stirred a car- 
driver to profanity, or roused his lagging 
horses to a war-dance. Amid it all the 
Small Boy, pleased with the universal 
confusion, and saturated with a per- 
vading sense of noise, was serenely and 
grandly happy. Fun! There was no 
end of it. The air was sulphurous, and 
he was doing it. The noise was con- 
stant, and he was making it. He needed 
no stimulant but punk, no intoxication 
but that of touching off his own fire 
crackers. He was ladusisious, but calm 
and complacent. He might frighten a 
horse occasionally, but what business 
have horses to be out on the Fourth of 
July? He was for doing honor to the 
day, and so long as his fire crackers held 
out and his punk kept a-light he at- 
tended to it. 

It was late Monday night when the 
Small Boy gave it up and went to bed. 
He did it suddenly and with a universal 

pe, and then there was great silence. 

ng after the Small Boy had gone home 
and cuddled himself, there were older 
persons making crooked tracks through 
the town; but the day was done, the 
celebration was over, the noise had 
ceased. When the Small Boy got through 
the Fourth of July was over, and even 
the late-staying inebriates could not 
keep up the illusion of it. Ah! blessed, 
noisy, uneasy, troublesome Small Boy! 
What sort of a Fourth of July should 
we have without you?—T7he New York 
Tribune. 
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BINDING BURDENS. 


BY MRS, J. E. MC CONAUGHY. 


WASP fluttered in at the sunny 
window of a little school-room 
where some twenty children are gathered 
every day. A bomb-shell could hardly 
have created greater confusion. The 
teacher, a mature woman, fled in dismay 
to the next room, and the little girls 
screamed and wrung their hands, tremb- 
ling from head to foot. A laughing lad, 
who had a boy’s enjoyment of the com- 
motion, was called on to do battle with 
the enemy, and after a valiant and suc- 
cessful attack order was again restored. 
Probably the boy would have shared in 
the panic if he had not been early taught, 
in spite of several stings, that wasps are 
as harmless as house-flies if they are let 
alone. Which of these little ones will ever 
see a wasp again without recalling their 
teacher’s fright and that school panic? 
It is in just such little ways as this 
that we often bind heavy burdens on the 
children’s shoulders which they must 
bear down to gray hairs. A celebrated 
French marquis could not look on a 
beautiful, timid little squirrel without 
trembling and turning pale. He knew 
his weakness and fought against it, but 
without success. Some early nursery 
lesson was too powerful to be overmas- 
tered, It is a remark of Dr. Dwight that 
few people, however distinguished for 
strength of mind or literary attainments, 
are ever able to conquer the superstitious 
fears implanted in early life. A learned 
chief justice, who had no faith in signs, 
yet said he could “ never find a pin with 
the point toward him without feeling un- 
pleasantly.” Another gentleman of high 
position confessed that he could never 
see the new moon over his left shoulder 
without an uneasy sensation. A gentle- 
man of rank actually died of gloom and 
apprehension because he spilled the salt 
at table. A lady writer, whom I should 
never have suspected of such supersti- 
tion, declined to go out at a certain door 
of my house because it was not the one 
by which she had entered it. To do so 
was a sign that she would never enter it 
again. A dozen instances disproving 
such a theory were of no consequence. 
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of old Andrew Fairservice, who expos- 
) tulated with his master that “it would 
be a fair tempting of Providence to go 
up into the Rob Roy’s country.” 

If you have been so unfortunate your- 
self as to have these burdens bound on 
your own shoulders, common charity 
should keep you from laying them upon 
others, least of all upon those most dear 
to you. A higher motive than this should 
settle the question of duty in the matter. 
Every “sign” you induce the children 
to trust in weakens their faith in a su- 
perintending Providence. They cannot 
have faith in them and in an Almighty 
power which notes even a sparrow’s fall. 
You would tremble to expose your child 
to the influence of one who would teach 
it infidelity. Yet you practically do the 
same when you teach him to believe in 
“signs,” It is a great unkindness, too, 
when we fill the minds of the little ones 
with idle fears respecting the many curi- 
ous creatures God has made. We take 
away all the enjoyment of country ram- 
bles when we scream at the sight of a 
toad, and keep ever on the lookout fora 
snake in the grass. Rather instruct them 
that there are but two or three poisonous 
snakes in our latitude and that all the 
others are perfectly harmless and will 
get out of our way with all possible 
speed. The chances are a thousand 
to one that they will ever meet with one 
which can do them any harm, 

Make the glad summer hours as full of 
outdoor enjoyment as you can, and let 
them lay up in store health and happiness 
for the long winter days when they must 
house up. They will live over the scenes 
in memory, whether bright or dark, long 
after your head is under the willows. 
The power of association will be stronger 
with them than the power of reason and 
all subsequent education. Surely such 
a consideration should lead us to “ walk 
softly” in the company of the little ones. 

A feeling of love and trust in a kind 
heavenly Father is the best safeguard 
against all these perils to which our chil- 
dren will be exposed, despite our tender- 
est care. 
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REFLECT THE SUN! 


LAMP-POST stood on the footway 

of a street inacity. It could not 
reach far with its own feeble light and 
thought it did well if it cast a ray or two 
as far as the fourth or fifth house off. 
However, it ever did its best, thanking 
the man who came to clean and light it, 
and striving to repay his care by giving 
good beams forth. 

Being somewhat troubled at its idle- 
ness during the day, when all were so 
busy around, and krowing well that even 
if it were lit it could not be seen and 
could do no good while the sun was 
shining, it turned over in its mind all 
the ways in which it might try to act. 
It held itself firm while a carrier rested 
his back by leaning his load against the 
post ; it let the school-boy sharpen his 
pencil on the rough iron, and it sheltered 
a lady from a horse that was rearing and 
plunging close by, thinking nothing too 
little and nothing too hard if it could 
only do it. 

All the while it kept looking at the 
sun and wishing that it were as bright, 
and at last the thought came over it: 
“Why can I not turn that light and 
make it go into some corner that it can- 
not reach itself? Why can I notcarry this 
light if I cannot make any of myself?” 
So it set its four cleanest faces, two that 
bent back upwards and two that sloped 
in downwards, so that they should catch 
the sun’s rays, and then it shot them out 





Her views were probably similar to those 


afresh to new places, One of the lower 
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faces turned the light i into 0 the street on 


the shadow from the house over the way, 
and a child, wishing for a toy, played 
with the pretty spot and caught the 
light on its hands and could not tell 
where it came from. The other lower 
face let its sun rays fall upon the shoe- 
maker’s lap, as he sat with a shoe in his 
hand, and he made it help him see into 
the dark toe-place as he looked at the 
work just done. One of the upper faces 
did nearly the same by throwing a bright 
gleam into a window in the second story, 
where a seamstress was busily plying her 
needle and thread, so that she laid down 
the dress and whispered, “I wish we did 
have a little sun in here ; how nice that 
peep at him in the lamp-face is!” and 
the lamp-post was full of joy. And the 
fourth face shot its rays far off over the 
roof of the shoe shop, over a row of gar- 
dens, across a street, ever higher and 
higher, beyond its best dreams, until it 
came to the fifth story of a dwelling- 
house, and, pressing between the cur- 
tains, made lovely networks of light on 
the dark wall, brightened up a picture, 
and made the men that lived there think 
of the wonders of God’s works, as they 
looked out and saw the sun shining in 
the face of the lamp-post so far away. 

A lover of Christ, who had been do- 
ing much in the Church and in the 
world, found of a sudden that he must 
give over for awhile, his powers were 
drained, he must rest. His mind was 
troubled at the thought of idleness ; he 
felt as if he were useless among the bust- 
ling workers around, and he was ready 
to grieve without Nope of help. A work 
came to him. He could not stand at the 
desk and lead the school on Sabbath 
morning, but be sat at one side and 
spoke with a deep and earnest feeling to 
the friends who greeted him, and all who 
saw him beheld in him the reflection of 
the light of the Sun of Righteousness. 
No longer able to hurry and press in the 
mart, those whom he met in private un- 
derstood with new meaning how Chris- 
tian life may be made perfect in suffer- 
ing, and they were lighted by the heaven- 
given rays. Wide as he was known and 
respected, even so widely was this reflec- 
tion of Christ diffused, all reccgnizing 
and rejoicing in its beauty and being led 
thereby to thoughts of Him who was the 
source of the light. CARL’S FRIEND. 
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THE LITTLE CLASS. 





A® impression prevails with many 
that it is comparatively easy to teach 
the little children, and that the very best 
teaching talent is needed for the ad- 
vanced classes. We think that there are 
twosides to this shield. Advanced scholars 
are easily interested in the lesson, Their 
minds are trained to study and reflection, 
and they have come prepared, in some 
degree, so that they contribute, in a very 
important way, to the teaching of each 
other. It is quite different with a little, 
restless flock of boys and girls, just out 
of the infant school, and full as young 
kids or lambkins of play. 

Accustomed to a grown-up class, I 
found myself a few Sundays ago in a 
strange city, and my little five-year old 
niece pleaded that auntie should go with 
her to Sunday-school. Nothing loth, 
auntie went. The school was in a large, 
well-appointed chapel, set pleasantly in 
the centre of a lawn and shaded by 
stately trees. Dancing leaf-shadows 
flecked the carpeted floor, and sunbeams 
filtered through the windows and rested 
on golden heads. The responsive read- 
ing, the prayers and the hymns, all made 
me feel at home. By and by came a be- 
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nignant lady, with a plea in her face. 
There was a little class without a teacher. 
Would not the visitor take it? Well, 
there were in it nine little, restless mor- 
tals, between the ages of five and eight, 
six boys and three girls. The girls were 
angelic in looks and behavior. The boys 
were inspired by a spirit of mischief and 
unrest, They wanted a drink; they 
wanted to change places; they wanted 
to go out doors; they only did not want 
to sit still and say their lessons. Their 
seats were so arranged that the teacher 


* could not see all at once, and while the 


two or three in front of her were being 
interested, the others at the end were at 
liberty to carry on a guerilla warfare as 
they pleased. The only thing she suc- 
ceeded in doing was, at last, to try this: 
A story, very dramatically and graphi- 
cally told, riveted the wandering atten- 
tion and kept even the bright-eyed Harry, 
who could not sit still, eager and silent. 
But she came to the conclusion that if 
anywhere in the school the best talent, 
the most winning magnetism of manner, 
and the most thorough preparation are 
needed, they are needed in the depart- 
ment where the little classes are. 
M., E. M. 





A RELIGION OF FOUR LETTERS. 


HERE is a wide difference between 
your religion and mine,” said a 

Christian woman to one in whose spirit- 
ual condition she had long been inter- 
ested. 

“ Indeed,” said he, “ how is that ?” 

“Your religion,” she replied, “ has 
only two letters in it, and mine has four.” 

This man was one of that numerous 
class who are seeking acceptance with 
God, and eternal salvation by their 
doings ; by that attention to outward ob- 
servance and legal requirements which 
can never make the “ comers thereunto 
perfect,” 

“What do you mean,’ 
two letters and four?” 

“Why, your religion,” said the lady, 

‘is: d-o, do; whereas mine is d-o-n-e, 
a 

This was all that passed. The lady 
took her leave for an absence of some 
length, but her words remained and did 
their work in the soul of her friend. The 
entire current of his thoughts was 
changed, “ Do” is one thing ; “ done” is 
quite another. The former is legalism, 
the latter is Christianity. It was a novel 
and very original mode of putting the 
gospel ; byt it was just the mode fora 


> said he, “ by 


legalist, and the Spirit of God used it in 
the conversion of this gentleman. A still 
better religion would be “ done” “do” ! 





“ JESUS MANIFESTED FORTH 
HIS GLORY.” 


BY THE DEAN OF CANTERBURY. 


Through Israel's coasts in times of old, 
When Thou didst dwell with men below, 
By signs and wonders manifold 
Thou didst, O Lord, Thy glory show. 


But not alone Thy mighty power 

Shone out from every wondrous sign ; 
Day unto day, and hour to hour, 

Spoke forth Thy love and grace divine. 


And now Thou reignest Lord above 
We none the less Thy wonders trace : 

Unwearied are Thy deeds of love, 
Unspent Thy miracles of grace. 


Thou who didst make the water wine, 
Our earthly with Thy heavenly fill; 

Our scant obedience change to ‘thine, 
Our passions to Thy heavenly will. 


—Selected, 
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AFTER GRADUATION. 


BY MARGARET E. SANGSTER. 


OR a few weeks past the air has fairly 
vibrated with the rustle of parch- 
ments. The schools have disbanded for 
the summer, and hundreds of young peo- 
ple, having completed the curriculum of 
their respective colleges, are looking out 
on life. “ What next?” is the question 
that presents itself to their hearts and 
consciences. 

How blissful the triumphs of Com- 
mencement-day are can only be known 
to those who realize how long and faith- 
ful must be the preparation of the suc- 
cessful student who leaves his Alma 
Mater with her highest testimonial of 
approbation. Yet the brilliant scholars 
who carry off all the honors in classics 
and mathematics do not invariably suc- 
ceed in the world. Tom, whose graceful 
valedictory was so happily phrased, and 
who stirred so many feminine hearts to 
admiration, on the day of days, will 
twenty years hence be, perhaps, a hard 
working country doctor, or an obscure 
minister, or a nearly briefless lawyer. 
When his old friends meet him they will 
sigh, gathering from the stooping shoul- 
ders and the forlornly shabby coat an 
idea that the poor fellow has not succeeded 
in hisaims, The grizzled hair and the per- 
plexed frown,on the forehead will seem lit- 
tle like Tom ; but when he speaks of wife 
and children, the kind and cordial smile 








upon the lips will remind you of the | 


cheerful brightness of his youth. But 
he has not acquired wealth, nor gained a 
great name, nor come out at all as was 
to be expected from a youth who was 
justly the favorite of his class. Somebody 
else, whose name was rather low in the 
graduation list, has done better as men 
reckon, and is enjoying fame and fortune. 
It is well that it is not for us to measure 
success or defeat, and that what to our 
partial view appears to be loss or failure 
may be grandly successful as God counts. 
Then, too, however it may be crowded 
down below, there is always room at the 
top, and all the ambitious, earnest, pains- 
taking students, whose virgin honors ate 
fresh in these summer days, ought to 
take that thought to heart. 

But what of the girls? In most cases, 
when a young lady leaves school there 
is a sort of feeling that her education is 
finished. Friends recognize the fact 
that she is now ready for society, eligible 
for marriage, and expected mainly to be 
attractive and ornamental. She assumes 
certain housekeeping duties and finds a 
good deal of time on her hands, If she 
is wise she does not entirely give up her 
studies, or resign her days to the fabrica- 
tion of new toilets. She takes up some 
line of study which she enjoyed in school 
—a language, or a branch of literature— 
and pursues it, finding her reward in the 
pleasure it brings, and in the feeling 
that she has not ceased to grow. This, 
“if she is wise.” Experience and observa- 
tion unfortunately convince most people, 
who have thought on the subject, that 
many girls suffer their mental pro 
to be arrested at the precise point where 
school-days end. We have all met the 
amiable, but rather juvenile, single wo- 
man who at forty acts and speaks with 
the discretion of sixteen and no more, 
The prettiness of youth has faded, but 
maturity has given nothing to re- 
place it. Her life in middle-age is bare 
as a stubble-field in November, and its 
most mournful aspect to the onlooker is 
in this, that she herself seems to regard 
it as waving with the verdure of spring. 
A woman, no longer young, who is sim- 
pering, dependent and incapable, when 
she ought to be self-respecting, self-reli- 
ant, and generous in benefaction, is 
a pitiful object. For the most part wives 
and mothers escape this danger. Their 
hands and hearts are full, and they must 
make progress of some kind, Working- 
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women come in contact with people and 
things and are apt to acquire a certain 
spiciness and flavor from perhaps bitter 
experiences, The undeveloped, girlish 
spinster is she who has never been 
obliged to do anything for herself, and 
who never has found out that it is 
blessed to do for others. 

I spent a half-day, not long since, in 
the company of a really pretty young 
lady who had not a word to say for her- 
elf, The expression of her face remained 
unaltered, no matter what was said or 
done, The same wooden-doll sort of smile, 
as if she had just ejaculated “ plums,” 
and meant to keep the look on, remained 
on her lips, until one longed to stick a 
pin in her. Now this girl, far from be- 
ing ignorant, had spent several years in a 
normal-school, and it was to be supposed 
had been initiated into some acquain- 
tance with the “ usual branches,” But, 
beyond liking dainties and embroidering 
sofa pillows, there was nothing indivi- 
dual about her. Even her beauty of 
complexion and regularity of feature 
were disappointing and vexatious, be- 
cause they were not irradiated by an ac- 
tive mind. What would so inane a girl 
be without the grace and bloom of youth? 
Fancy her at forty-five, thin and angular, 
or fat and shapeless, and foolish in either 
case, 

There is always enough todo, It is 
not necessary for anybody to sit with 
folded hands waiting for work. “The 
Master is come, and calleth for thee,” is 
the personal message that these times 
bring home to every earnest womanly 
heart. Perhaps your duty is to make 
home easier, brighter and gladder. It 
may be that your first duty is there. Oa 
the other hand, there are many homes in 
which four or five daughters are idling, 
of no particular use to anybody. A 
feeling of pride and regard for the con- 
ventionalities keeps them there, while 
they are conscious that their lives are 
being wasted. Many a sharp-tongued, 
unhappy, and discontented old maid 
would be cheerful and satisfied if she 
only had something to do. Her execu- 
tive ability, which serves to make her 
fussy and fidgety in the family circle, 
which can get along without her, would 
be priceless in many situations. As 
matron of a school or asylum, as direc- 
tress of a shop, or in some outside posi- 
tion of trust, she would be indefatigable 
and valuable. 

The sweet companionships of affection, 
and the ministries of love, are never to 
be underrated. But far too many wo- 
men’s lives are frittered away, first for 
want of purpose and next for want of 
training. School-days being over, the 
young girl’s reverent heart should ask, 
“Lord, what wilt thou have me to do?” 
Then, when he shows her the task, she 
should set herself to it heartily. 
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MY ROSE BUSH. 


\N one of the pillars of my portico is 
a beautiful climbing rose, just now 
covered with hundreds of deep-hearted 
blossoms, which are a joy forever to the 
eye. The memory will be a joy still 
when the last shell-tinted petals have 
been scattered on the breeze. 

When the morning sunbeams awaken 
the choir in our tree-tops, I notice that 
every rose turns its face to the sun which 
paints it, No matter how the night’s 
storm may have tossed its branches, not 
asingle half-blown bud that will ever 
look in at our windows. All seek and 
love the light, which is the source of all 
their life and beauty, It is ever a pic- 
ture to me of a beautiful, blessed life, 
which diffuses a fragrance all about it, 


There must be heavenly grace at the 
root or we shall never see these fair 
blossoms of kindly, loving deeds. Such 
a life is indeed a joy forever to all so 
blessed as to be associated with it. 

My rose bush is of but two years 


| growth, and I cannot praise the care and 

















attention it has received, yet what a 
grateful return it seems to show for even 
its very life and the small culture bes- 
towed on it, Surely it should cause to 
blush many plants in God’s garden which 
have had years of most careful culture, 
yet have produced, thus far, nothing but 
leaves. Oh if they would but turn fully 
toward the Sun of Righteousness, how 
soon we should see another showing! If 
we rejoice over the clusters of bloom on 
our rose bush, on which we have be- 
stowed so little labor, how does the 
heavenly Gardener joy over the heart 
blossoms he has nurtured at such cost? 
Is it not reward enough even for great 
self-denial in doing good to think “ this 
will please Jesus’? How sweet the 
spirit of the little boy, who wished he 
could have lived at the time Jesus was 
on earth, so he could have “ run on er- 
rands for him and have done other little 
things to oblige and please him.” Jesus 
has a great many errands now to be done 
in the world, and he sends us all forth to 
do them, It is a suitable question for 
us all to ask at nightfall, “ What errand 
for my Lord have I done to. day?” 
Lots. 
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CONCERNING THE “HOODLUM.” 
BY THE REY. J. 1. BOSWELL. 
66 t OODLUM” is a hideous word and 

is not to be found in Webster’s 
Dictionary. It means in California 
dialect a young rowdy, and closely corre- 
sponds to the expression ‘‘ Street Arab.” 
It is applied to those boys who though 
young in years are old in crime. They 
stand swearing on the. street corners at 
night and insult respectable passers-by. 
They drink and quarrel in the saloons. 
They steal when they dare, snatch 
purses, rob gardens, pilfer from the gro- 
cery stores, and as they are fleet of foot 
manage to escape the police. They de- 
light in cruelty and soon grow into hard- 
ened criminals. 

Such boys are unhappily to be found 
more or less in all cities and towns. The 
“Hoodlum” is not exclusively a Califor- 
nian production, though there this 
noxious social weed seems to have at- 
tained its full growth. It has taken a 
firm hold, and it is difficult indeed to 
root it out. More than one public meet- 
ing has been called in San Francisco to 
devise a remedy for this great and grow- 
ing evil, yet little has been accomplished, 
We are not surprised at this, The causes 
which produce a youthful criminal po- 
pulation are actively at work in all 
parts of the land, and it is a vain thing 
to weep and wail over the evil, unless 
we boldly expose and attack the causes 
which produce it. 

Happily for the peace of society these 
causes are easy to discover, 

One cause is bad parental example. 
A drunken father has a drunken son. 
The vices of the parent are reproduced 
in the child. Tendencies to certain sins 
—as theft and licentiousness—seem to be 
inherited, and are powerfully stimulated 
by the example uf father or mother. 
There must be a household reform before 
society can be delivered from its youth- 
ful criminals, Before Gideon saved the 
nation he was called to break the idols 
which disgraced his father’s house. Pa- 
rents need to be taught the duty of living 
right before their children, not only from 
the pulpit but by the pastor in his visi- 
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tations from house to house. How often 


does a city pastor call at a house where 
two or three of his Sunday-school chil- 
dren live, and the following conversation 
with the parents ensues : 

“Do you attend church services on 
Sunday?” 

“No; but my children attend the Sun- 
day-school; for I am anxious that they 
should have a religious training.” 

“Would not your example help them, 
if you were to show a direct interest in 
religious things ?” 

“Well, yes; I suppose so. I used to 
attend church in the Old Country, but 
since I have been in this country I have 
not been inside of a church, except at a 
funeral. But I see that my children go 
to the Sunday-school.” 

Is it any wonder if the children 
soon feel too old to attend Sunday-school, 
if they cease to attend church, and drift 
into the paths of sin? What marvel is 
it if a parent’s example has greater 
weight than his commands? 

A second cause is parental indulgence, 
The “signs of the times” are not very 
encouraging. Sentimental preachers, 
teachers, and writers for the press have 
laid such emphasis on the love-element 
that they have overlooked in the Church, 
the State, the family and the school the 
justice-element which is of equal impor- 
tance and without which society will 
soon degenerate. The rod, that “relic of 
barbarism,”’ must give way to the “ sugar- 
plum” policy. Parents must always per- 
suade but never command, Criminals 
who are justly sentenced must be pitied 
and pardoned. Scandalous church mem- 
bers must be let alone until such time as 
of their own accord they withdraw their 
membership. Out upon that sentimental 
twaddle which bids justice put up her 
sword and cease to live, and tries to coax 
or bribe all people to be good; that policy 
is failing and it will continue to fail. 
The danger of too great severity in the 
household is not the danger of the pres- 
ent hour. Children are ruined by indul- 
gence. They have their own way un- 
checked and it seldom proves to be the 
best way. If they are disobedient they 
are bribed to obedience with sugar- 
plums. It is sad to think how many 
children are being ruined by that false 
indulgence on the part of a parent who 
lacks firmness and justice in administra- 
tion. 

A third cause is in the fact that many 
boys are not educated in any useful 
trade. They are left to themselves— 
“thrown upon their own resources,” as 
the phrase is. If work does not come to 
them they will not seek it. They fall 
into idleness, and then into dissipation. 
Especially is the danger great if they 
know that father is able and willing to 
take care of them. “He is rich,” says 
young Hopeful, “ and he is generous and 
he will never let me come to want.” If 
a boy thus reasons, and he does not know 
anything beyond that of the commonest 
work, he is in danger of ruin, The an- 
cient Jews had a proverb, which it would 
be well to revive, and which was to this 
effect: “‘He who does not teach his son 
a trade teaches him to steal.” The spirit 
whieh animated that proverb ought never 
to die out. 

A fourth cause of the increase of youth- 
ful criminals is found in the terrible 
temptations which assail boys in the 
streets of large towns and cities, At 
night the pitfalls are carefully set and 
souls are entrapped. Parents seldom feel 
deeply that their own children are in 
any danger, else they would ask often 
and anxiously, “ How do my children 
spend their evenings? What is the char- 
acter of the company they associate 
with?” 
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Society has a great responsibility in 
this matter and must not be blind and 
deaf. Why does it allow boys to lounge 
in drinking saloons and on street corners? 
Why does it permit immodest exhibitions 
at theatres where the young of both sexes 
eagerly congregate? Why does it permit 
persons to make gain by drawing mere 
boys into abodes of vice? There must 
be a mighty stirrring of public sentiment 
for the enforcement of law, or youthfal 
criminals will multiply and society will 
reap the bitter consequences. 
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GROWTH IN GRACE. 


BY THE REV. A. MCELROY WYLIE. 


(SECOND PAPER.) 





HIS is a very fruitful subject, and we 
should like to add something more 
concerning its nature. 

Growth includes, likewise, symmetry of 
development. Here is a universal law of 
growth. Where there is no actual im- 
posed hindrance or obstruction, develop- 
ment by a vital force means an outreach- 
ing toward a full, rounding sweep. What 
is more beautiful in all nature than a 
full-lifed, healthful tree, spreading itself 
on the grassy plain—kissed on every side 
by the unobstructed rays of the sun—full 
and flourishing—standing with that be- 
witching air which comes of touching the 
outmost limit in every direction, of ali 
the conditions of the extremest grace and 
beauty ! 

“He shall be like a tree planted by the 
rivers of water.” This is the type of the 
full currented Christian, supplied by the 
hidden and unfailing stores of the divine 
life. He produces fruit on every side; 
there is no north side of destitution or 
sourness with him. He is adorned with 
fruit in clusters, as the Oriental vine. 
All his energies do not go to the undue 
and eccentric enlargement of a solitary 
grace, producing one huge specimen of 
fruitage to make people stare. 

Every grace set in its place flourishes, 
and there is no starving or dwarfing of 
any. St. Paul names (Gal. 5:22, 28) 
these grape-graces as they hang in their 
heavenly clusterage: “ Love, Joy, Peace,” 
ete. 

All true grace-growth is according to 
this law of a divine symmetry and full- 
ness. There is a hungering in all direc- 
tions for the full sweep and circle of 
righteousness. Whenever there is a grace 
hanging from the vine of heaven there is 
a corresponding hunger in the truly re- 
newed soul—a divinely planted appetite 
going out toward that grace. 

The renewed will, the renewed con- 
science, and renewed affections co-ope- 
rate to obey this law, and the true Chris- 
tian makes no selections agreeably to 
any natural bias. 

Those who intelligently favor the lift- 
cure claim for it that if there is any weak 
spot in the constitution, the lifting pro- 
cess will search it out and let it be known, 
and then that part will start out in the 
race to become as strong, proportionably, 
as any of the other parts. 

True or not true, on the physical basis, 
it is true in the experience of the spiritual 
lift-cure. In this lifting upward the 
whole man goes up symmetrically. 

Growth includes, likewise, quietness in 
development. We are not aware that 
anything grows by explosions and spasms. 
The great forces in nature, which de- 
velop all things living, act in silence. 
Yonder sunshine treads over that acre of 
lawn on a velvet-cushioned foot, and yet, 
over that acre, there is a force developed 
which could lift the world through the 
space of several feet. WHat are the ex- 
plosions of the five hundred pieces of 
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artillery on the battle-field compared 
to that? 

Flowers and fruits in the garden, 
trodden and torn in the plays of a multi- 
tude of noisy children, are not helped 
onward by either the noise or the inter- 
ruptions. Nor need we expect very 
rapid development of graces among those 
who make much boisterous ado about 
their Christianity. Those who over 
preach are apt to under practice. All 
the steam which goes out at the whistle 
is so much subtracted from the sum-total 
of energy which goes to hurl the train 
and treasures forward ; and if the locomo- 
tive-engine were pierced for the setting 
of a hundred whistles it might make all 
the world hear, but we should expect it 
to stand stock-still on the track. 

Perhaps we talk and “blow” too much 
about our graces instead of airing them 
in actual practice. The meekness, which 
is the anvil under the most malicious 
strokes, preaches far better than the noisy 
forgiveness, which wants all the world to 
know that it refrained from striking back. 

That quiet refusal of Dr. to re- 
ceive a $30,000 legacy for himself and 
his children, which a grateful widow on 
her death-bed urged him to accept, did 
more to strike at the common sin of the 
age (covetousness) than a thousand noisy 











proclamations concerning emancipation | 


from the “diuri sacra fames.” 

Where the Church is filled with soul- 
earnestness there is very little need of 
making a noise. The world, when it 
finds Christians in earnest, will make 
noise enough. When the idols begin to 
go there will be no lack of Micahs and 
his friends to lift up their voice and make 
a long and bitter cry. 

The cure for partial and one-sided 
growth, or no growth at all, is not from 
theoutward but by the converse operation. 
The intelligent physician tells us that 
the correction of diseased and stunted 
conditions is from within mainly. Cura- 
tive potencies must co-operate with the 
life principle from within. 

What we want is not more machinery 
—not more elaborate church forms, or 
more multiplied instrumental devices. 
All the engines in the world are only so 
much offensive lumber without the fire 
and the steam. The machinery of 


the apostles was simple enough, 
but with it they shook the world. 
Samson slew a thousand Philistines 


with an intrinsically very contemptible 
instrument. A Tom Thumb couldn’t do 
it with the best modern metrailleuse. A 
David, with divine trust and five smooth 


stones, is better than Goliath in ponder- 


ous armor. 

So long as we trust to mere organiza- 
tion—to machinery—to that which the 
world calls “means”—so long may we 
expect poorly grown Christians and re- 
sults absolutely out of proportion to the 
varied and extensive agencies employed. 





CUANNING AND THE BriRpD’s Nest.—I 
can remember an incident in my child- 
hood, which has given a turn to my 
whole life and character. I found a nest 
of birds in my father’s field, which held 
four young ones. They had no down 
when I first discovered them. They 
opened their little mouths as if they 
were hungry, and I gave them some 
crumbs which were in my pocket. Every 
day I returned to feed them. As soon as 
school was done I would run home for 
some bread, and sit by the nest to see 
them eat, for an hour ata time. They 
were now feathered and almost ready to 
tly. When I came one morning I found 
them all cut up into quarters. ‘The grass 
round the nest was red with blood. 
Their little limbs were raw and bloody. 
The mother was on the tree and the 
father on the wall, mourning for their 








Illustrating the Lesson ? “T he w ‘ater of Life.’ + 


LIVING WATER. 
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If. 
For every thirsty, longing heart 


Here streams of bount 
And life, and health an 





To banish mortal woe. 
Refrain.—-Come, etc. 


flow, 
bliss impart 











IIl. 

Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts; 
To Thee let sinners fly, 

And take the bliss Thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. 


refrain.—Come, ete. 


* Entered, according to Act of Congress, by JonN WANAMAKER in the Office of the Librarian of Congress at Washington. 





young. I cried myself, for I was a child. 
I thought, too, that the parents looked 


' 


on me as the author of their miseries, | 


and this made me still more unhappy. I 
wanted to undeceive them. I wanted to 
sympathize with and comfort them. 
When [ left the field they followed me 
with their eyes and with mournful re- 
proaches. I was too young and too sin- 
cere in my grief to make any apostro- 
phes. But I can never forget my feel- 
ings. The impression will never be worn 
away, nor can I cease to abhor every 
species of inhumanity toward inferior 
animals.—Channing’s Memoirs. 





for The Sunday-School Times, 


“ THE DAY OF THE LORD.” 





A close-walled narrow chamber, 
With roof-tree low and plain, 

At whose barred door and window 
We knock and call in vain ; 

Within, the sile. t sleeper 
Stirs not at cry or shout; 

The door, so long close fastened, 
The mosses grow about, 


Year after year, slow creeping 
Above the chamber wall, 

Witb tender touch t:ansfiguring 
They round and soften all. 

Ob for one word of greeting 
From out that silent room ; 

Is there no love can conquer 
The stillness of the tomb? 


Aye! Aye! One glorious morning 
Above these church-yard homes 
A wakening cry shall echo 
* Arise! the Master comes!” 
O lips long sealed in silence! 
O quiet hands and feet! 
How swiftly ye shall hasten 
Your risen Lord to greet. 


When He, whose patient footsteps 
Once trod each path of pain, 
Oersin and death triumphant 
Shall break thy leaden chain! 
O day of solemn gladness! 
O day of fear and dread! 
Which summons home the living, 
Which dooms to death the dead. 
—Sedqwick, Kansas. MABEL, 





‘er The Sunday-School Times, 
WHY THE CHRISTIAN LOVES THE 
SANCTUARY. 





BY THE REV. A. H,. HOLLOWAY. 





HE Christian loves the sanctuary be- 

cause it is his Father’s house. God 
reveals himself here. But you may say, 
Is not God in every place; is it not true 
that he dwells not in temples made with 
hands; and when it is inconvenient for 
me to go to the sanctuary, may I not 
worship him as well in the closet or in 
the grove? No, you cannot. It is true 
that God is everywhere—in the grove, 
on the mountain, and in the most distant 
world. But God is present there as 
Creator and not as the Father of the 


| manded, and the other did not. 


soul, 


in a certain place and after a certain | 


way ; 
God’s revealing place was at the taber- 
nacle and temple, and the true Israelite 
must go and worship there. When we 
are tempted to remain at home and set 
up a private altar, this is the beginning 
of the spirit of Cain. See the two altars 
of the two brothers. 
scends and consumes the offering of Abel, 
while the fruit and flowers of Cain are 
unnoticed. Why this difference? Simply 
because the one worshiped as God com- 
Volun- 


| tary absence from the sanctuary often 
| ends in Cain’s infidel taunt. 


The Christian loves the sanctuary be- 


| cause it is the meeting place of his 








Saviour. 
together. 
the person of the Saviour when he went 
about in Palestine doing good? Would 
you like to have listened to his sermons 
and parables and seen 
Would you like to have 
of that Bethany home? Would you leap 
for joy if some one should rush into your 
room and cry, The Saviour has come! 
The Saviour has come!? 


Here the two or thres are met 


his miracles? 
been a member 


but we wish to do it otherwise. | 


God commands us to worship him | one another root out that selfishness 


which is the great ruling principle of the 
unrenewed heart. The sanctuary is the 
resting place of the pilgrims who love 
the same Saviour, who have the same 
hopes, the same trials, and the same re- 
ward, Does the boy love his playmates, 
the student his teacher and companions, 


the soldier his commander and com- 


The sacred fire de- 


rades, and shall not the Christian love 


| his Captain and his brethren ? 


The sanctuary is the Christian’s spirit- 
ual birth-place. We all love the home- 
stead where we were born, the scenes of 
childhood, and the haunts of our youth. 
The Christian’s spiritual haunts are in 


| the sanctuary. There is the scene of his 
| spiritual training. Some word or thought 
| was lodged in the heart of the Sabbath- 


Would you like to have seen | 
| the work commences again; 
| Christian. 


sown in the sanctuary. Here a feast of 


Can you enter | 


into the tender pathos of those chapters | 


of the gospel of John which relate the 
events between the resurrection and the 
ascension? Can you weep with Mary 
Magdalene when she sought her dead 
Saviour, saying, “They have taken away 
my Lord and I know not where they 
have laid him’? ‘bhen come to the 
sanctuary. The risen Saviour is here. 
When the disciples are assembled with 
the doors shut, then Jesus stands in the 
midst and says, “ Peace be unto you.” 
We cannot see him come nor 
know that it is the Lord. When Chris- 
tians talk together and commune with 
one another in the sanctuary, their hearts 
burn within them because Jesus is one 
of the company. 


gO, but we 


The Christian loves the sanctuary be- 
cause the brethren are there. 
the brethren is one test of 
character. 


Love for 
Christian 
“We know that we have 


| Cause 


| the Lord standing above it. 


passed from death unto life because we | 


love the brethren.” Just as we go for- 
ward in the divine life, so will love for 


school scholar; it remained there and 
drew to itself other thoughts and feelings. 
Now the thought seems to be lost and 
the leavening work to have ceased. Soon 
the whole 
light breaks in; search- 
reading, praying commence, and 
finally the scholar becomes an earnest 
The seed of eternal life = 


soul wakes up; 
ing, 


good things is spread for the hungry soul. 

The Christian loves the sanctuary be- 
of its nearness to heaven. It 
is the gate to heaven. The home 
of God is the nearest place to hea- 
ven in all this sinful world. The rest of 
the world is a desert and its pillows are 
stones ; but here is the ladder with the 
angels ascending and descending, and 
No wonder 
that the Christian loves the sanctuary, 
and is ready to exclaim, “ How amiable 
are thy tabernacles, O Lord of hosts ;’’ 
or to utter the exile’s lament in a strange 
country: “By the rivers of Babylon, 
there we sat down, yea, we wept when 
we remembered Zion. We hanged our 
harps upon the willows in the midst 
thereof. For there they that carried us 
away captive, required of us a song ; and 
they that wasted us required of us mirth, 
saying, ‘Sing us one of the songs of 
Zion.’ How shall we sing the Lord’s 
song in a strange land ?” 


“If I forget thee, O Jerusalem, 

Let wy right hand forget. 

If | do notremember ‘nee 

Let my tongue cieave tothe roofot my mouth 
If | prefer not Jerusalem above my chief joy.’ 
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THE INTERNATIONAL 


TIMES’ NORMAL LESSONS. 


BY W. ORMISTON, D.D. 


LESSON XXXI, 
(For Sunday, August 1st, 1875.) 


SUBJECT: THE WATER OF LIFE. 
TEXT: John 4: 5-15, 





5. Then cometh he to] of him, and he would 
a city of Samaria, which | have given thee living 
ia called Sychar, near to | water. 
the parcel of ground that 11. The woman saith 
Jacob gave to his son } unto him, Sir, thou hast 
Joseph, nothing to draw with, 

6. Now Jacob's well | and the well is deep: 
was there. Jesus there- | from whence then hast 
tore, being wearied with } thou that living water ? 
his journey, sat thus on Art thou greater 
the well: andit wasabout | than our father Jacob, 
the sixth hour, which gave us the well 

7. There cometh a wo- | and drank thereof him 
man of Samaria to draw | self, and his children, and 
water: Jesus saith unto | his catple? 
her, Give me to drink, 13. Jesus answered 

S. (For his disciples | and said unto her, Who- 
were gone away unto the | soever drinketh of this 
city to buy meat.) water shall thirst again: 

%. Then saith the wo- 14. But whosoever 
man ofSamaria unto him, | drinke th of the water that 
How is it that thou, being | I shall give him shall ne- 
a Jew, askest drink ofme. | ver thirst: but the water 
which am a woman of | that Il shallgive him shall 
Samaria? for the Jews | bein him a well of water 
have no dealings with the springing up into ever 
Samaritans. lasting life. 

10, Jesus answered 15. The woman saith 
and said unto her, Ifthou | unto him, Sir, give me 
kneweast the giftof “od, , this water, that I thirst 
and who it is that saith to | not, neither come hither 
thee, Give me to drink; | to draw. 
thou wouldest have asked 








ET the teacher and scholars recite the 
4 Golden Text and verses 10th and 14th of 
the lesson; also John 7: 37, and Rey. 22: 
17. Point out the relative positions of Ju- 
dea, Samaria and Galilee. What was the 
ancient name of Sychar? Mention some of 
the events which make the place memora- 
ble. Here Abraham built an altar under 
an oak ; in the vicinity Jacob buried the idols 
of his household; Simeon and Levi here 
committed their infamous deed of treachery 
and cruelty ; not far from this place was 
Joseph sold by his brethren, and here his 
remains were long afterwards interred. 
Here Joshua assembled the tribes for the 
reading of the law, and in after days the ten 
revolting tribes made it for a time their chief 
city, and the event recorded in the lesson 
has rendered its name and fame imperish- 
able. Who were the Samaritans? What 
were the causes of difference between them 
and the Jews? They were a mixed people 
who sprang from heathen colonists who 
settled in Palestine during the long exile. 
They formally adopted the religion of Israel 
and sometimes claimed a Jewish descent 
through the sons of Joseph. A difficulty 
first arose between them and the Jews at the 
time of the restoration. The Jews, who held 
them as heretics, denied them the privilege 
A viding in the re-erection of the temple. 
ey keenly felt this slight, and did what 
they could to hinder the work, and finally 
built a temple for themselves on Gerizim. 
Hence sprang a long embittered religious 
and social feud. 


THE CONNECTION, 
The solemnities of the Jewish passover 


were closed. The courts of the temple and. 
the streets of Jerusalem were no longer’ 


crowded with festal processions. The mul- 
titudes of worshipers had dispersed and were 
onggheir way totheirhomes. Many a pleasant 
f rejoicing in their annual reunion, some 
on camels and asses and some on foot, wended 
their way northward. In order to avoid 
Sanihria some strict Jews crossed the Jordan 
and through the Perea. Others took 
the direct route which passed through Sa- 
maria. Jesus and his disciples remained 
‘for a time in Judea and many following him 
were baptized. His growing popularity 
rovoked the enmity and hostility of the 
harisees, on account of which he thought 
fit to leave Judea and return to Galilee, and 
free from either the prejudice or fanaticism 
which led many Jews to avoid the Samari- 
tans he chcse the road which passed through 
their territory. The country through which 
they passed was both fertile and beautiful. 
The valleys were covered with vineyards 
and cornfields, the pastures filled with flocks 
and herds, and the hills crowned with 
forests. At the entrance of the valley, be- 
tween Ebal and Gerizim, they came to a 
well, and wearied with.the journey and the 
heat of the day, as the hour was noon, they 
stopped for rest and refreshment, and here 
the interesting incident occurred which 
forms the subject of 


THE LESSON, 
which, like the last, consists of a part of a 


personal interview with Jesus. In the for- 
mer the conversation was held in the night in 








the midst of a great city with a Jew, who 
was a Pharisee and a ruler, on the subject 
of the new birth and the attainment of eter- 
nal life. In this case the interview occurs 
in the middle of the day, at the roadside, 
with a woman who is a Samaritan, an alien 
from Israel, and filled with prejudice against 
the Jews about the living water in the heart 
which springs up into everlasting life—only 
another aspect of the same great truth that 
Jesus is the source of spiritual life and 
bleasedness. The same gospel is preached 
to the ignorant semi-heathen Samaritan 
woman as to the learned Pharisaic Israeli- 
tish ruler, Consider the meeting which took 
place and the conversation which was held. 
I. The Meeting. (vy. 5-8.) 


The meeting of Jesus with the woman was 
seemingly casual or accidental, but it was 
both remarkable and memorable. 

Mark 1. The place. Jacob's Well. 
Wells were of great value in the East and a 
natural place for travelers to meet. They 
are frequently mentioned in Scripture, and 
some peculiar delightful incidents are re- 
corded as having taken place at them. The 
meeting of Abraham’s servant with Rebecca, 
the first interview of Jacob with Rachel and 
of Moses with Zipporah all occurred at 
wells. There is no reason to question the 
fact that the patriarch whose name it bears 
dug this well near Sychar, and bequeathed 
it with the “ parcel of ground” around it to 
his favorite son. It is said to have been not 
less than une hundred feet deep and about 
nine feet in diameter. The well remains to 
this day, though filled up with rubbish and 
dry. At the time of our Saviour it seems to 
have been open and to have contained water. 
Over the wells sometimes an arch was built 
with seats around it, furnishing a grateful 
place of rest to the tired traveller. On reach- 
ing this well our Lord sat down as a weary 
wayfarer might to seek repose, while his 
disciples went to the city which was near to 
obtain some food for their midday meal. 

2. The Parties. (a) Jesus of Nazareth, 
the son of Mary, who had shown himself 
to be the Messiah by the miracles he 
wrought and the doctrines he taught, 
avoiding the wrath of his rejectors, weary, 
hungry and thirsty, sits resting and waiting 
the return of the disciples. 

(6) A woman of Samaria, whom tra- 
dition names Photina, probably a resi- 
dent of Sychar, comes in the heat of 
the day to the old well to draw water. 
Other wells and springs may have been 
nearer, but the water in this well, owing to 
its great depth, was doubtless specially cool 
and excellent. The duty of drawing water 
seems to have devolved mostly on women 
in those days. Little did this woman think 
whom she would meet and what she would 
hear when she came to the well. 

1. Many meet with Jesus who are 
not seeking him, It was just “‘as Jesus 

assed by” that the blind met him. 
ft was as he came nigh to Jericho another 
blind man met him, and it was while 
leaving the same city that Zaccheus saw 
him and found salvation. It was as he 
came nigh to the gate of the city that he 
met a funeral and gave back to the widow 
her only son. So he meets with many now, 
when and where they least expect him. 
Have we met with him? 

2. Many have found Jesus while en- 
gaged in their usual duties. Moses was 
called while tending sheep. Elisha while 
engaged at the plough. Gideon was on 
the threshing floor when the angel of the 
Lord summoned him. Samuel had to send to 
the hills for David when he came to anoint 
him. Matthew was sitting at the receipt of 
customs, and Saul was on his way to Damas- 
cus, on a vile errand, when they heard the 
voice of Jesus. So in our every-day life, 
in the performance of the humblest duties, 
we may meet with him. 


Il. The Conversation, 
which consists of three parts. 

1. The request of the thirsty tra- 
veler and the woman’s reply. (7 and 9.) 
As the woman approaches, Jesus gladly 
hails her coming, and presents to her a re- 
quest, which is seldom anywhere denied, 
and in that country is usually gladly and 
promptly complied with. “Give me to 
drink,” said he, and his appearance clearly 
indicated how grateful the refreshing 
draught would be. The woman quickly 
perceiving by his garb and speech that he 
was a Jew, and fully aware of the deadly 
hatred and rivalry which existed between 
her people and the Jews, and of the absence 
of all kindly social intercourse between 
them, at once expresses her surprise that 
such a request should have been made ; and, 
the keenness of her prejudices overcoming 
the dictates of humanity, she failed to com- 
ply with it, though she does not directly 
refuse. 

(1.) Jesus cun sympathize with his people in 
all their needs, He was weary, hungry, and 
thirsty, and his request even for a Srak of 
water was not granted. So also on a future 
occasion, when he asked for the sympathy 








of his disciples in his sorrow, they failed 


him. 

(2.) Jesus meant to bestow a favor when he 
asked one. He was a Jew, and knew her to 
be a Samaritan, yet he asked from her a 
kindness, and he does so specially, that he 
might have an opportunity of showing her 
one. 

Whatever he asks us to do is for our good. 
To give to him is to get. In the keeping 
of his commands there is a great reward. 
It is because of our needs, not his, that he 
asks us to speak, and act, and give for him. 

(3.) Foolish prejudices often stand in the 
way of our salvation. Can any good thing 
come out of Nazareth? Are not Abana 
and Pharpar better than Jordan? The 
Jews have no dealings with the Samari- 
tans. We should be willing to learn from 
any teacher. The grace of God makes no 
distinctions of rich or poor, high or low ali 
are one in Christ. 

2. The statement of the Great 
Teacher, and the difficulties of the 
Samaritan. (10-12.) Gently and ten- 
derly, without a word of reference to the 
social enmity of which she spoke, or of 
complaint because she had failed to grant 
him the favor he asked, Jesus intimates to 
her that he was able to grant her more than 
he had asked. He was a giver rather than 
a receiver, and that, while he readily asked 
a favor even of a Samaritan, he was both 
able and willing to bestow a far greater and 
richer boon. 

If thou knewest the precious gift of God, 
which he has provided to satisfy the thirsty 
hearts of the children of men, and which 
will refresh and gladden, and strengthen 
them in all circumstances; and 

If thou knewest who he is that asked 
se for a drink, that he is the Messiah, the 

ight and life of men, a fountain of joy and 
oo, that he is able to give you this 
ivine gift, 

Thou wouldest have asked, and he would 
have given thee living water. 

The woman, struck with the earnestness 
of his manner and the calm dignity and au- 
— with which he spoke, yet failing to 
apprehend his meaning, and clinging to her 
we oper answers him with a deepening 
eeling of respect and wonder. Sir, how 
can you get the water, the well is deep, and 
thou hast nothing to draw with. You can- 
not get it from this well. You speak, too, 
as if it were better than the water of this 
well, which supplied the wants of the pa- 
triarch and his household. Art thou greater 
than Jacob, whom we claim as our ances- 
tor? Canst thou discover, or render more 
venerable or éxeellent, any other well? 
Fearing that, as a Jew, he might intend 
some slight upon what she regarded with 
honest pride, her words are not without a 
mixture of tartness. 


(1.) We know not the ability and willingness 
of Jesus to bless us. He came to seek and 
save us. He is ready to help and deliver 
us, and to give us every pardon and 
peace, and hope and holy joy. 

(2.) We should ask him for the water of 
life. He says, “ Ask, and ye shall receive,” 
“Come unto me and drink.” What seeker 
did he ever send empty away? The blind 
man, the Roman centurion, the distressed 
father, the Syropheenician mother and the 


sinking apostle, all got what they asked. 
Lord, save us! 


III, Jesus Describes the Living Water 
and the Woman Expresses Her 
Desire for it. (13-15.) 


Our Lord passes over the greatness of Ja- 
cob and the special excellence of the well, 
and directs her attention to her own need. 
He appeals to her own experience that the 
water of the well slaked thirst only for a 
time, whereas that of which he epake would 
yield a lasting satisfaction. It would prove 
a fountain of gladness in the heart, spring- 
ing up, ceaseless in its flow, to last forever. 
Thus he leads the mind of this woman as 
he did that of Nicodemus from the literal to 
the spiritual. What he had to give would 
satisfy the heart, be a continual source of 
refreshment, and, unaffected by time, unar- 
rested even by death, would rise to everlast- 
ing life. The woman, feeling her need, and 
— that he spake of something she 

ad not attained, groping still in the dark 
as to his full meaning, yet yearning after 
something, she scarcely knew what, becomes 
now the suppliant and asks for this living 
water. He had asked her for a small favor 
which she declined to grant. Now she asks 
him for a great gift greater far than she 
knew, for her views were yet imperfect. 
She asked that she might neither thirst nor 
toil any more. Even her words convey 
more meaning than she had, for the living 
water would satisfy all the desires of her 
soul and she would not need to draw from 
any other fountain for spiritual supplies. 

(1.) Jesus Christ is a fountain of spiritual 
life and joy. 

2.) Zrue happiness springs from within. 
Religion in the heart alone can sustain us 
in all circumstances. Every true believer 








has life in himself. He that believeth hath 


everlasting life. 

(3.) Every believer is not only blessed him- 
self but he is a blessing to others. He that 
drinks the living water becomes a fountain 
whose overflow refreshes others. Let us all 
drink of this water. (Isa. 55: 1.) 











The Primary Department. 








BY “FAITH LATIMER,” 


THE WATER OF LIFE. 





Proofs for Teachers’ Stady. 


Abraham’s Altar—Gen. 12: 6-8. 
Jacob’s Tent—Gen. 33: 18-20. 
Joseph's Grave—Josh. 24: 32. 
Joshua’s Last Words—Josh. 24: 1-27. 
City of Refuge—Josh. 21: 21. 

Water of Life—Isa. 55: 1. 

Given Freely—Rev. 21:6; 22:17. 


NORMAL HINTS. 


ERHAPS for very little chidren it may 

insure their interest to hold up before 
them a glass of clear water and tell them 
our lesson to-day is about water. It is about 
thirst too. Were you ever very thirsty and 
could not get water? Did you ever think 
to thank God for giving water in such 
plenty? Even to each tiny flower and blade 
of grass he sends dew-drops, he rains 
down water from the clouds, and gives wa- 
ter to every bird and animal; and to us 
bubbling springs, running streams, lakes, 
rivers. 

There was once a woman with her only 
little child walking across a sandy desert. 
She had left her tent early in the morning. 
Abraham gave her bread and a bottle of 
water, and told her good-bye. They walked 
mile after mile, the sun was hot, the water 
all gone and the child cried for a drink. 
He was tired and parched with thirst; he 


could not go on ; she laid him down in the ' 


scant shadow of a small bush and went off 
a little way, for she could not sit by and see 
him die. Would not your mother have 
cried in such trouble? 

Hagar cried, and God in heaven heard 
and helped; he opened a well of water 
a there in the desert, and the child’s 
life was saved. Soto every one who asks, 
he will give the Water of Life that our les- 
son.is about. To make us understand it we 
have this story-lesson about Jesus himself 
being thirsty one day. It is a real picture- 
lesson, a picture the world has been look- 
ing at more than eighteen hundred years. 
Do you want to see it? 

The people in the near were talking 
together, and the world has been listening to 
their words ever since. Would you like to 
hear what they said? There isa great deal in 
the Bible about the place where it happened. 
Nineteen hundred years before atehes 
built an altar there and worshiped God. 
Years after Jacob pitched his tent to stay 
there, and bought some land. Would you 
like to know how he paid for it? He gave 
one hundred lambs, not living lambs, but 
one hundred wp of silver, each one 
stamped with the image of a lamb and each 
one worth one live lamb. Jacob bought the 

round of a man whose father was named 
Shechem, so the place was called Shechem 
in the Old Testament, but Sychar in the 
New Testament. Jacob dug a deep well 
there, and many travelers have seen the 
same well there now; it was cut down deep 
in the rock, so that there might always be 
fresh cool water for the children, servants, 
and flocks. In the same place Jacob’s son, 
Joseph, was buried, after all the wander- 
ings of the Israelites were over, and they 
had brought his bones back to Canaan. 

Have class tell you of people gathered at 
Shechem, promise made, stone set up, city 
of refuge, etc., references to Shechem in les- 
sons of last six months. One day Jesus 
came to Shechem just at noon. e was 
warm and tired and sat down to rest by the 
side of this same well, He sat there alone; 
his disciples had gone to the town to buy 
something to eat, for they all were hungry. 
As he sat there a woman came, with a jar 
on her head probably, to draw some water 
from the well. Jesus said, “Give me to 
drink.” She knew by his dress and words 
that he was a Jew, and she lived in Samaria, 
so she said, “ Howis it that thou, being a Jew, 
askest drink of me, which am a woman of Sa- 
maria? forthe Jews have no dealings with the 
Samaritans.” She did not give him the wa- 
ter; but think of the love and pity in his 
heart and face as he answered her. He did 
not dispute about the Jews and Samaritans, 
but this is what his answer meant: “If you 
only knew what God can give you and who 
it is asked you to give a drink, you would 
ask him and he would give you living water.” 
The woman did not know what he meant. 
She said, “Thou hast nothing to draw with, 
and the well is deep: from whence then hast 
thou that living water?” She thought some 
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fountain of flowing or running water was 
what he meant, but she did not think it 
could be better than that famous old well. 
She said, “ Art thou greater than our father 
Jacob, which gave us the well, and drank 
thereof himself, and his children, and his 
cattle ?” 

Jesus did not tell how great he was. He 
meant the Water of Life. He told herthat 
all those who had been drinking of the 
water from Jacob’s well were thirsty again, 
but those who would drink of the Water of 
Life which he could give would never thirst. 
At first the woman did not understand ; do 
you? Were you ever very thirsty? God 
has always provided for the thirst of our 
bodies. 

He has done much more than that. Our 
souls want something which this earth can- 
not give. God made these souls to love 
him, to be like him, to live with him for- 
ever; nothing else can satisfy our soul- 
thirst. For that he sent his Son to this 
world. It is all in that wonderful verse we 
learned last Sunday. (Have it repeated.) 
What shall those have who believe? Just 
what Jesus told the woman at the well. 
Those who have the Water of Life shall have 
his Holy Spirit dwelling in their hearts for- 
ever, even to everlasting life. Will he 
give that Water of Life toeverybody? Yes, 
for he has given himself and he is the 
Water of Life. (Write on board) 


Jesus is the Water of Life. 


3ut we have something to do ourselves. 
What must all do who would not perish but 
have everlasting life? The woman at the 
well as Jesus talked with her believed in 
his word. So must we. (Write)—Believe. 
Then she said, Give me this water. We must 
ask. God loves to be asked for blessings 
better than your mother loves to have you 
come and lean your head against her and 
tell her exactly what you want. 

Jesus says, “ Blessed are they which do 
hunger and thirst after righteousness, for they 
shall be filled. The Water of Life flows in 
plenty, enough for all, and every one shall 
be satisfied. When Moses smote the rock 
in the desert God made the waters to run 
down like rivers, and every thirsty man, 
woman and child, every living animal in 
all their train had enough, and their thirst 
was satisfied. We must 


Give to Others. 


A few years ago a great army of soldiers 
was passing through a Western city. They 
had marched for hours and the water in 
their canteens was stale and warm. Suddenly 
there was an order to halt—they were in 
front of a house, shaded with trees, where 
some children were in the front yard watch- 
ing the troops pass by. A little boy said to 
a soldier “‘ Wouldn’t you like a cool drink 
of water?” Then for hours the children 
and ladies and servants stood in the yard, 
with buckets and glasses and the men’s tin- 
cups, passing water to the thirsty men ; for 
the officers let them come in companies to 
ihe house until the order for the army to 
move again. “God bless you!” “May you 
never know thirst!’ “May God keep from 
you want and war!” Such were some of the 
grateful thanks of the brave soldiers as they 
were refreshed by a few kind words and 
fresh water. 

The woman at the well did far more than 
that. She left her waterpot and went into 
the city, saying, “Come, come,” and many 
believed. She was the tirst female mission- 
ary of Christ—a poor, sinful woman who 
began to say “Come,” as soon as she be- 
lieved. 

It is Christ-like to say “Come.” He for- 
got his own thirst and his own hunger, for 
when the disciples came back they begged 
him to eat, but he was so earnest in saving 
the soul of the woman that he did not care 
for food or drink for his own body. Review 
from the blackboard and be sure the chil- 
dren have a practical understanding of the 
three things for us to do. 





JESUS, THE WATER OF LIFE. 
BELIEVE. : 
AIK. 
GIVE TO OTTITERS. 


Have Golden Text recited. Don’t you 
think the Samaritan woman understood the 
meaning of our text? She had joy in sal- 
vation because she believed, asked, gave to 
others. Would you have her joy? 





DAILY HOME READINGS, 


Monday—2 Kings 17 : 28-33. 

Tuesday—Isaiah 12 : 1-6. 

Wednesday—John 1 : 1-14. 

Thursday—Genesis 24 : 10-21. 
: Friday—Revelation 22: 1-17. 
i Saturday—Joshua 24 : 22-33. 
: Sunday—John 4: 5-15. 


: 
AOSD ORDER TRESS EE SSR Ee ORE DOE EEEERS HOSES SERS REESEOEETEEEES © 


rrr 





THE COMMENTARY. 


John 4: 5-15. 





5. Sychar: The Shechem of the Old Testa- 
ment, about thirty-four miles north of Jeru- 
salem. From the Romans it got the name of 
Neapolis, and is now called Nablous. In com- 
ing to this town He came only to its neighbor- 
hood, remaining in the first instance at 
Jacob’s well.—Jamieson, 

6. The sixth hour: Midday. The unusual- 
ness of a woman coming to draw water at 
midday is noargument against its possibility ; 
indeed, the very fact of her being alone seems 
to show it was not the common time.—AYord. 

Jacob’s well: It lies at the entrance of 
the valley of Nablous, about’ thirty-five min- 
utes’ walk from the city. The well bears evi- 
dent marks of antiquity, but is now dry and 
deserted. The mouth was covered with a 
stone. The Samaritans acknowledge the tra- 
dition which identifies the present well as 
having belonged to the patriarch.— Robinson. 


Being wearied : [n fact, this is perhaps 
the most graphic and human of all the scenes 
in our Lord’s life. But with all that is human, 
how much also ef the divine have we here, 
both blended in the glorious manifestation of 
the majesty, grace, pity and patience with 
which the Lord imparts light and life to this 
unlikeliest of strangers, standing midway be- 
tween Jews and heathen.—Jamieson. 

7. To draw water: This intimates her pov- 
erty—she had no servant ; and her industry— 
she would do it herself.—Henry. 


9. No dealings: Not absolutely none, for the 
disciples at this very time had gone to buy of 
the Sycharites,and brought their purchase 
with them. The reference is to friendly deal- 
ings ot hospitality and benevolence.- Jamieson. 


11. Nothing to draw with: He who caus- 
eth the vapors to ascend from the end of the 
earth needs nothing to draw.— Henry. 


Travelers provide themselves with small 
leathern buckets, because the wells in those 
parts are furnished with no apparatus for 
drawing.—Oomp. Com, 

414. A well of water: The contrast here is all 
important. The “water” that Christ gives— 
spiritual l!fe—is struck out of the very depths 
of our being, making the soul nota cistern 
for holding water poured into it from with- 
out, but a fountain, springing, gushing, bub- 
bling up and flowing forth within us, ever 
fresh, ever living. The in-dwelling of the 
Holy Ghost, as the Spirit of Christ, is the 
secret of this life with all its enduring ener- 
gies and satisfactions.—Jamieson, 














ILLUSTRA TIONS. 
(Specially selected a me Times’ International 
Normal Lessons.) 


THE WATER OF LIFE, 


BY THE BEV. W. F. CRAFTS. 





“THE Living WATER.”—On the public drink- 
ing fountains in some parts of London are the 
words, “The fear of the Lord is a fountain of 
life.” Those who come to these fountains, like 
the woman of Samaria of old, find not only wa- 
ter but saving truth also. In Forest Hills Ceme- 
tery, Boston, there is a spring in a grove with the 
inscription beside it, ‘Whosoever drinketh of 
this water shall thirst again, but whosoever 
drinketh of the water that I shall give him shall 
never thirst.” A preacher who had once slaked 
his thirst at this fountain on a hot summer day, 
being in the cemetery a few weeks afterward, 
and feeling thirsty again sought it out, but it was 
dried up entirely by the summer heat, and the 
inscription came to his heart with more than 
wonted power as he turned back unsatisfied. 


The woman of Samaria came for a drink of 
water, and went away with a whole well.—D. L. 
Moody. 


Christ is the only Fountain from which you 
will never come staggering back, erying with 
bitter anguish, “I thirst.”—Dr. Manning, 


An ILLUSTRATION FROM THE ENGLISH RevIVAL.—A 
result, worthy of note, of this blessed movement 
is the drawing together, in the bonds of Christian 
love, of the Lords servants, bearing different 
earthly names. It may be said of the denomina- 
tional pools what is written in Psl. 84 of those in 
the valley of Baca, ‘*The rain also covereth the 
pools” (margin). The pools exist, but by these 
showers of blessing they are being rapidly cov- 
ered. 


“He Toro Me Att Tunes teat Ever I Div.”— 
Some years since, a young lady on a pleasure-ex- 
eursion in the harbor of Portland fell overboard, 
and was very nearly drowned. After her return 
to consciousness, she stated that, while in the 
water her whole previous life, even to the minu- 
test incidents, had passed before her mind as in 
a visible panorama. This view of her life so af- 
fected her with a sense of God's goodness and her 
own ingratitude, that she then and there cast her 
soul upon the mercy of Christ and consecrated 
herself to his service.— Foster's Cyclopedia. 


FINDING CHRIST AT THE WELL.—One who was 
called by his weak mind “ Foolish Dick,” was 
going toward a well. An old man said to him, 
“So, Dick, you are going tothe well?’ “ Yes,” 
he replied. “ Well, Dick, the woman of Samaria 
found Jesus at the well.” “Did she?’ was the 
answer. * Yes.” The remark, riveted on Dick’s 
mind by the Holy Spirit, quickened him intonew 
life. He thought, “‘ Why should I not find Jesus 
atthe well? Ob that I could find him! Will he 
come to me?’ He prayed, and found Christ at 
the well; left his waterpot to tell his neighbors 
what he had found ; and from that time proved 
the reality of his conversion by his holy and 
active life.—Biblical Treasury. 


Tue Liwanc Water Bovucuat with Bioop.—David 
was in the cave of Adullam. In his thirst he cried 
out, “Oh for a drink of water from the well of 
Bethlehem which is by the gate.” Ere long three 
of his brave followers came to him with the water 








he had wished, having risked their lives to obtain 
it. David in surprise cried out, “God forbtd that 
I should do this thing. Shall I drink the blood of 
these men that have put their lives in jeopardy? 
For with the jeopardy of their lives they 
bought it.” 

Cnrist bought the Living Water of Salvation 
with his own blood, and having bought it, cries 
out to men, “Let him that is athirst come; and 
whosoever will let him come and take of the Wa- 
tea of Life freely.” 


SHECHEM.— Dean Stanley says, “ Of all the spe- 
cial localities of our Lord’s life in Palestine, this 
is almost the only one absolutely undisputed. 
Here our Lord halted, as travelers still halt in 
the noon or evening of a spring day by the side 
of the well amongst the relics of a former age. 
Here came the women to draw water, according 
to the unchanged customs of the East. The only 
remains of the well now are a few fragments of 
stone, the well itself being neglected and choked 
up with ruins. From the well we rode up the 
passage, through the valley between the mount- 
ains of Ebal and Gerizim to the town of Nablus 
(the jient Shech G sis 12: 6), situated in 
one of the most beautiful spots in Central Pales- 
tine: a white town, em med in verdure, 
lodged between two high mountains, This town 
is now the centre of the missionary operations of 
the Rey. Yohannah el Karey, a converted Arab.” 





“SPRINGING UP INTO EVERLASTING Lirr.”—A 
soldier of one of the Western armies, being se- 
verely wounded, asked his nume if he could 
read. Being assured that he could, he asked him 
to read the c about “coming to the waters.” 
It was read and re-read; and theu prayer was of- 
fered by the nurse. The same fifty-fifth of Isaiah 
was read to the patient morning and evening, 
“Ho, every one thirsteth! come ye to the 
waters.” It was read as usual on the last morn- 
ing, when he insisted upon being placed upon his 
knees to pray for himself. He began to repeat the 
Lord’s Prayer, when his spirit fied to the land of 
crystal waters, “springing up into everlasting 
life.” In many old ruined es of Europe there 
isa operkUng spring still Sowing as freshly as 
when it sustained the occupants of the castle du- 
ring some long siege. Surrounded by ruin and 
death, it pictures the suul’s life when the body 
falls into decay. 








THE BLACKBOARD. © 


BY THE BEV. J. B. ATCHINSON. 
GOLDEN TEXT. 


“ THEREFORE 


ITH JOY SHALL YE DRAW 
Wares OUT OF THE 
ELLS OF SALVATION.” 





ELL.OF JACOB. 
EARY TRAVELER. 
OMAN OF SAMARIA, 
ATER OF LIFE. 
HOSOEVER. 

OMAN S REQUEST. 


TILE 


a 


THE WATER OF LIFE. 
(Verse 14.) 







RR, Be Ediascssececcssccetisceccces .“* Whosoever.” 
BER. ccc “IT shall give him.” 
ULL OF L . .“ Springing.” 
COMP UD. cccsstincsvccecccees “ Drinketh.” 
LWAYS PRESENT....... “In him.” 
BUNDANT.....0...cceeeeeeees “ Well of water.” 
PEE BE erscccccnsorsccccsceses “Pm 
ATISFYING ............sseseeeee* Shall never thirst.” 
LEVATING...000..0000 soccoocd “ Springing up.” 
SSENTIAL TO LIFE........ “ Water.” 
ERENNTAL.,....0.sccccceseeeees 3 Everlasting.’’ 


URLBYING .. --'* Water. 
REFRESHING. ....0..-.c0000+e-ee0"' Water.” 
OT icieck cent ncsestitnnsssosonses ato 





(Jesus. ) 


“SIR, GIVE ME 
‘This Water.”’ 
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Is THE 
‘1OD SO LOVED THE WORLD THAT HE 
JAVE HIS ONLY BEGOTTEN SON.” 
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FOUR INVITATIONS. 
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THE GOSPEL WELL. 


—_—_— 


“ A drink of the water of the well of Bethlehem, 
which is by the gate.” 


fist well of the gospel is at the gate of 
comfort. Do you know where David 
was when he uttered the words of the text ? 
He was in the cave of Adullam. That is 
where some of you are now. Has the world 
always. gone smoothly with you? Has it 
never pursued you with slander? Is your 
health always good? Have your fortunes 
never perished? Are your children al! 
alive and well? Is there one dead lamb in 
the fold? Are you ignorant of the way to 
the cemetery? Have you ever heard the 
bell toll when it seemed as if every stroke 
of the iron clapper beat your heart? Are 
the skies as bright when you look in them 
as they used to be when other eyes, now 
closed, used to look into them? Is there 
some trunk or drawer in your house that 
you go to, only on anniversary days, when 
there comes beating against your soul the 
surf of a great ocean of agony? It is the 
cave of Adullam! The cave of Adullam! 
Is there some David here whose fatherl 
heart wayward Absalom has broken? Is 
there some Abraham here who is lonely, 
because Sarah is dead in the family plot of 
Macpelah? After thirty or forty years of 
companionship, how hard it was for them 
to part. Why not have two seats in the 
Lord’s chariot, so that both the old folks 
might have gone up at once? My aged 
mother, in her last moment, said to my 
father, “ Father, wouldn’t it be nice if we 
could both go together?” No; no; no; we 
must part. And there are wounded hearts 
here to-day; some have had trouble since 
Ihave been gone. I thought I would say 
one word of comfort to you to-day. The 
world cannot comfort you. What can it 
bring you? Nothing. The salve they try 
to put on your wounds will not stick. They 
cannot, with their bungling surgery mend 
the broken bones. 

Zophar, the Naamathite, and Bildad, the 
Shuhite, and Eliphaz, the Temanite, come 
in and talk and talk and talk, but miserable 
comforters are they all. They cannot pour 
light into the cave of Adullam. They can- 
not bring a single draught of water from 
“the well of Bethlehem, which is by the 
gate.’ But glory be to Jesus Christ, 
there is comfort at the gate! There is life 
in the well at the gate. If you give me 
time I will draw up a promise for every 
man, woman and child in this house. Aye, 
I will do it in two minutes. I will lay hold 
the rope of the old well. What is your 
trouble? “Oh!’ yousay, “I am so sick, so 
weary of life—ailments after ailments.” I 
will draw you up a promise: “The in- 
habitant shall never say I am sick.” What 
is your trouble? “Oh, it is loss of friends, 
bereavement,” you say. I will draw you 
up a promise fresh and cool out of the well: 
“] am the resurrection and the life: he that 
believeth in me though he were dead, yet 
shall he live.” What is your trouble? You 
say it is the infirmities of old age, I will 
draw you up a promise: “ Down to old age 
I am with thee, to hoar haivs will I carry 
thee.” What is your trouble? “Oh,” you 
say, “I have a widowed soul and my ehil- 
dren cry for bread.” I bring up this pro- 
mise: “ Leave thy fatherless children—I 
will preserve them alive and let thy widows 
trust in me.” “Oh,” says some one in the 
galleries, “you missed my case; that is not 
my trouble.” I will not miss it. I will not 
miss it. I bring up now a promise for every 
Christian soul: “All things work together 
for good to those who love God.” I break 
through the armed ranks of your sorrows 
to-day, and bring to your parched lips “a 
drink of water of the well of Bethlehem, 
which is by the gate,’—Rev. T. De Witt Tal- 
mage. 








LESSON BULLETIN. 
THIRD QUARTER OF 1875. 


27. July 4. The Word Made Flesh. 
John 1: 1-14, 
July 11. Following the Lamb. 
John 1: 35-46, 
July 18. Jesus at the Marriage. 
John 2: 1-11, 
. July 2, The New Birth. 
John 3: 7-17. 
31. August 1. The Water of Life, 
John 4: 5-15. 
August 8. Jesus at Bethesda. 
John 5: 5-15. 
August 15. The Bread of Life. 
John 6: 47-58. 
August 22, Jesus the Christ. 
John 7 : 40-46, 
August 29. Freedom by the Truth, 
John 8; 28-36. 
Sept. 5. The Light of the World. 
John 9: 1-11. 
The Good Shepherd. 
John 10: 1-11. 
The Resurrection and the 
John 11: 34-44, 
REVIEW: Christ Rejected. 
John 11: 47-63, 


Sept. 12. 


Sept. 19. 
Life. 
Sept. 26. 
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SATURDAY, JULY 17, 1875, 





A xnew Sabbath-school has been 
started at Atlantic City, New Jersey. 
Philadelphia teachers, even if they so- 
journ but a single Sabbath day by the 
sea-side, are earnestly asked to come to 
its assistance. Of course the Interna- 
tional Lesson will be taught. All who 
are willing to volunteer for a day’s spe- 
cial service for the Master and the chil- 
dren, by the sea, will confer a favor by 
leaving their names with us, at our office, 
No. 610 Chestnut Street. A place and 
a work will be assigned them. Singers 
as well as teachers are in demand. 





——_— — 


Tue July number of The Normal 
Class is emphatically a Chautauqua}num- 
ber. It has everything about the ap- 
proaching Sunday-School Assembly. It 
has at least enough to invite in Sunday- 
school workers a feverish desire to go, 
and to show them the way when they 
can no longer resist the desire! The 
date is August 3-17. Two whole glo- 
rious weeks! Take your summer rest in 
such a place, and your winter’s work will 
show it! Write to Dr. Vincent, or to 
Messrs, Nelson and Phillips, at 805 
Broadway, New York, and they will 
send you full particulars. 





Tue International Lesson still meets 
with opposition in some out-of-the-way 
places. It is urged that its adoption 
will prevent that full teaching of de- 
nominational views that is necessary. 
Well, we never knew of a church, or a 
school, that was determined to teach its 
own peculiar views, that did not find the 
opportunity from any and every part of 


the Scriptures. So with our one grand, . 


uniform Lesson. It belongs to each de- 
nomination alike. Its generic name is 
Scripture. Its specific name is Baptist, 
Methodist, Presbyterian, Lutheran, or 
whatever you choose. So that, if we 
would find out the denominational pre- 
ference of the International Lesson we 
shall have to inquire with the boy who 
was asked who Adam was,—‘ What was 
his other name ?” 





“Berrer work for Christ, and more 
of it,” is the watchword of the Ohio 
Sabbath-school Usion. Under this 
rallying ery the officers of the Exevutive 
Committee are already gathering their 
forces for a new campaign. They have 
just closed their annual Convention, and 
while the iron is hot have begun to shape 
the new year’s labors. The Executive 
Committee are making arrangements to 
visit each of the thirty unorganized coun- 
ties of the State, to set up the scaffolding, 
or temporary organizations, in each 
county, designing to go over the same 
ground again during the summer and 
fall and complete the structures. The 
Corresponding Secretary, Robert Cowden, 
writes us: “ We have the promise of as- 
sistance from the Rev. B, W. Chidlaw, 
whose name is a household word in Sun- 
day-school circles in Ohio, and we expect 
also much valuable aid from other mem- 
bers of the general Board of the State 
Association. The sky looks very bright, 
and entire success seems almost certain. 
Praise the Lord !” 





A CORRESPONDENT refers us to a 
former article “Concerning Tails and 
the Cutting of Them Off,” and beseech- 
ingly pleads that we reproduce it, or the 





substance of it. We cheerfully call at- 
tention to the subject. There is danger, 
particularly in these sultry summer 
hours, of wearying the children. A 
limit should be fixed to every Sunday- 
school service. Each moment beyond 
the time fixed is putting on so much 
of a tail, and is an impertinence accord- 
ing to the length of it. If held after 
church service, an hour is long enough 
in summer, for the Sunday-school. An 
hour rightly distributed, being careful 
to give more to the teachers than to 
the superintendent, will be ample to 
effect the purpose of the school, and will 
send the children away with an appe- 
tite to come again. A greater mistake 
eould hardly be made than to give the 
children occasion to refer to the Sabbath- 
school as a place where they ever became 
weary. 





THE New York Independent very pro- 
perly corrects us in our statement that 
Pennsylvania, according to the basis of 
the International Statistical Secretary’s 
Report, has an actual Sunday-school 
membership exceeding that of New York. 
The fact is, that she exceeds New York 
in the two items of the number of schools 
and of teachers and officers, but not in 
the total membership. From our original 
source of information, however, we were 
correct. We took our figures from 
the printed report upon the back of the 
programme that was circulated through- 
out the Baltimore Convention. Fuller 
returns modified these figures, and a later 
amended report was made showing New 
York to be slightly in advanceof her sis- 
ter State. The figures for some of the 
leading States as exhibited in this latest 
amended report of the International Sta- 
tistical Secretary, are as follows : 


Sunday- Tea,and Schol- Total S. 8. 
re. 


schools, ars. memb’p. 
New York, 6,000 83,000 729,000 812,000 
Pennsylvania, 7,660 92,424 709,845 802.269 
Illinois, 5,967 60,601 425,710 486,311 
Ohio, 5,545 62,910 314,885 3877745 
Iowa, 2,659 25,384 354,682 380066 
Indiana, 3.161 32,643 261,987 284,580 
Kentucky, 2,376 28,516 209,121 287,637 
Missouri, 2,834 26,510 187,073 212,583 
Massachusetts, 1,738 30,011 270461 300472 
Virginia, 2,423 29,075 213,214 242,289 
New Jersey, 1,714 27,529 167,805 195,384 
Wisconsin, 2,454 18,094 165,925 184019 
Tennessee, 2,451 22055 161,736 183,791 
Georgia, 2,328 20,907 158,317 174,224 
Michigan, 1,998 17,979 131,844 149.823 
North Carolina, 1,985 17,867 131,026 148,893 
Mississippi, 1,583 14,244 101,452 118.696 
South Carolina, 1,412 12,704 93,164 105,868 





THE REV. B. W. CHIDLAW. 


VERYBODY who has ever known 
this veteran Sunday-school mission- 
ary will recognize the portrait om our 
first page. It is of one of the pioneers 
in the work of the Sunday-school evan- 
gelization of America. Earnest souls who 
in the earlier years of a great movement 
throw their whole energies into it, and 
devote their lives thereafter to its pro- 
motion, are the men whom in the hour 
of its triumphs it delights to honor. The 
Sunday-school cause so looks to-day 
upon the missionaries Chidlaw and Pax- 
son and McCullagh and Corey and Upson, 
and others whose lives have been spent 
in organizing and cherishing Sunday- 
schools during most of the last half cen- 
tury. 

Among our American Sunday-school 
missionaries none have done a nobler 
work than the subject of our sketch. 
Thoroughly imbued with American ideas 
and with the spirit of American 
institutions, which by his power- 
ful appeals and still more effective per- 
sonal labors he has done so much under 
God to shape by Bible teachings and in- 
fluences, he is yet not a native American. 
We owe to the little Principality of 
Wales the gift of a Chidlaw to America. 








He was born in Bala, North Wales, in 
July, 1811. His parents were godly 
peasants, and with them he attended the 
Sabbath-school where he was taught to 
read the Welsh Bible. In 1821 his pa- 
rents emigrated to this country and set- 
tled in Delaware County, Ohio, where in 
1828 he organized the first of the many 
hundreds of Sunday-schools with which 
his subsequent labors have dotted and 
blessed all the Western country. 

In 1833 Mr. Chidlaw graduated at 
Miami University, in Oxford, Ohio, and 
in 1836 he was ordained a Presbyterian 
pastor, preaching and teaching in Welsh 
and English, beginning at once with the 
children, and organizing Sunday-schools 
in the districts all about him. A national 
society like the American Sunday-School 
Union could not long remain in ignor- 
ance of such a worker and he was called 
and commissioned by them, February 
26, 1836, to enter upon Sunday-school 
missionary labors. In 1842 he gave up 
his pastoral charge, and devoted his 
whole time to these labors as Sunday- 
school missionary in Ohio and Indiana. 
From that time to the present he has 
never been out of the Sunday-school 
harness, Although during the war a 
chaplain and a Christian Commission 
worker he never yielded his Sunday- 
school mission, but in the army minis- 
tered to his Sabbath-school boys, formed 
his “brotherhood,” and Bible-classes, 
and Sunday-schools in camp, in hospi- 
tal, and wherever he could gather the 
men to hear and to study the blessed 
Book. 

Mr. Chidlaw is still at work. For the 
last ten years he has been superintendent 
of missions of the American Sunday- 
School Union in Ohio and Indiana. 





TEACHERS MUST NOT GROW OLD. 


HERE are some things which a 

teacher must do, and there are some 
things which a teacher must not do. 
He must not grow old. He must 
have access to the fountain of perpetual 
youth. It is said that there is a pre- 
judice against old age in the pulpit. Itis 
an unreasonable one. It cannot be toler- 
ated in the school-room. There is no 
valid objection to gray hairs. The 
common opinion that gray hairs may 
be accompanied by wisdom is not alto- 
gether without foundation. 

Gray hairs may not, in all cases, be 
injurious ; but they must be the covering 
of a brain that shelters a young mind. 
The body must grow old; the ear must 
become dull; the eye must become dim. 
But not so with the mind. The mental 
eye may be kept undimmed. Decreasing 


strength of body may be accompanied by. 


increasing strength of mind. Ifthe mind is 
used as it ought to be used, it will lose 
none of its vivacity, freshness and force 
till near the time when its tabernacle is 
to be taken down. 

Men’s minds grow dull as years roll 
on, because they fail to give them due 
exercise. They have acquired, it may 
be, a competency and are not compelled to 
exert mind and body, or they have be- 
come indolent. The man of business 
forms habits that are well nigh mecha- 
nical, which interfere seriously with men- 
tal exertion. He may continue his busi- 
ness though his mind grows old. 

But this is not the case with the 
teacher. His mental powers and suscep- 
tibilities must be kept young, or he can- 
not act by sympathy on the minds of the 
young. No mind can confer any consid- 
erable amount of benefit on other minds 
unless it is in sympathy with them. The 
great power of the teacher is fhe power 
of sympathy. 

The teacher need not grow old. His 











constant contact with the minds of the 
young, the exercise of mind necessary to 
rouse, stimulate, direct and control the 
mental activities of his pupils, will pre- 
vent his mind from losing the vigor, 
freshness and sympathy characteristic of 
a young mind. 

It is a common remark, which must be 
the result of common observation, that 
teachers grow dull as they grow old. 
The remark, as a general rule, is not true 
of teachers truly so called. It is true of 
some who occupy the position of teach- 
ers, and who think their business is to 
communicate knowledge by reading lec- 
tures to their students. When these 
lectures were first composed they were 
interested in them, and hence their de- 
livery awakened interest in others ; but 
as time rolled on they lost their interest 
in truths so often repeated in the same 
form, and of course became dull. 

The same effect will follow the con- 
tinued repetition of any form of instruc- 
tion. The teacher who would not grow 
old should never use the same illustra- 
tions and thoughts over and over and 
over. He must study and prepare for 
each lesson, separately, fully, freshly. 





SUCCESS. 


OTHING is more stimulating than 

visible success. When the object 
for which one has long toiled is gained 
weariness is at an end. He is ready to 
enter with fresh energy on his work in 
order to achieve another success. 

Want of success is very discouraging. 
Though the want of success may be only 
apparent, the discouraging influence is 
the same. Hence the importance of dis- 
tinguishing between real and apparent 
want of success. Some of the stars, when 
viewed from the earth, seem to have a 
retrograde movement, while they are 
moving onward in their orbits; and so, 
apparent failures, in our efforts to do 
good, are real successes. 

Apparent failure is often a source of 
discouragement to the Sunday-school 
teacher. He meets his class week after 
week. He makes preparation of mind 
and heart in order to meet them for their 
good. He longs to see them genuine 
members of the School of Christ. He 
longs to have the care of Christ’s ac- 
knowledged lambs. But he sees no evi- 
dence of true discipleship. He is led to 
think that he has labored in vain and 
spent his strength for naught. He for- 
gets the apostolic injunction, “ Be not 
weary in well doing; for in due season 
ye shall reap, if ye faint not.” He over- 
looks an important condition of success,— 
“ not fainting,” and he leaves out of view 
“the due season.” 

Not fainting is a consequence of confi- 
dence of success. Fainting is despair- 
ing of success. Every Sunday-school 
teacher has aright to be confident of 
success and should determine to achieve 
it. He is doing God’s work. He is using 
God’s instrument—the truth. Every 
good impression made upon a human 
soul is a success, the influence of which 
none but God can measure. He who 
meets his class, not to ask a few ques- 
tions and retail explanations furnished 
to his hand, but to leave their minds in 
a better condition than before, will not 
fail to make impressions for good. Im- 
pressions not resulting in immediate 
conversion are often of the utmost im- 
portance, as they may form necessary 
links in the chain of infiuences result- 
ing in conversion. 

The presence of the teacher who ear- 
nestly desires to benefit his pupils has 
an impressive power. Teachers influence 
by what they are more than by what 
they say. 
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The farmer casts the seed into the well- 
prepared earth with confidence of a crop. 
The laborer in God’s moral vineyard has 
still stronger reason for confideace of 
success. In the natural world there is 
certainty of success when physica! law is 
strictly obeyed. In the moral world 
there is the same certainty of success 
when moral law is strictly obeyed. 

Christians are laborers together with 
God. He is the great Master Builder of 
the spiritual temple. He gives Ifis direc- 
tions to his laborers. His directions 
must be infallibly wise, and, if followed, 
must result in success; that is, must ac- 
complish just what Infinite Wisdom de- 
signed they should accomplish. Now 
if a man accomplishes just what the 
Master designed he should accomplish he 
has achieved all the success he can de- 
sire. If the teacher’s efforts accomplish 
what it is God’s will they shall accom- 
plish, he ought to be content; if he is not, 
he cannot pray, “Thy will be done.” 

Thus the life of every follower of Christ 
may be a successful life. He is only to 
do the will of God and success is certain. 
He should be content to let God decide 
the kind and the measure of his success. 





FROM TEXAS AND MISSOURI. 





OT many weeks since we published 
4% accounts of the series of Sunday- 
school Conventions held in Texas by Wm. 
Reynolds, of Illinois, and Rev. W. 
P. Paxson, superintendent of the mis- 
sionary work of the American Sunday- 
School Union in the Southwest. In a 
recent letter Mr. P. says: “We have 
cheering news of the results of our Texas 
Conventions. One gentleman who was 
at the one in Austin was so filled and 
fired that he went home and organized 
twénty new Sunday-schools in his county; 
another volunteer missionary has or- 
ganized nearly as many; another half as 
many; and others, similarly inspired, 
have organized schools here and there. 
The testimony is: ‘The importance of 
those Conventions cannot be overesti- 
matod. The people on all sides are ele- 
vating their schools.’ So God has blessed 
all our labors in Texas since they were 
begun, three years ago. In Galveston 
our meetings were followed by a revival 
that has continued ever since. So, too, 
in Missouri, God is blessing our Bible- 
schools, even while his providences are 
sorely afflicting us. The great secret of 
success in Christian work is CONSECRA- 
TION.” 





For The Sunday-School Times. 
THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL LESSON IN 
THE PRAYER-MEETING. 


we that our pastors everywhere 
knew of the power that lies in 
making the topic for the coming Sunday 
the leading subject of the weekly prayer- 
meeting. 

This is matter now of proof, not ex- 
periment. Last winter, being provi- 
dentially at Auburn, New York, I went 
into the prayer-meeting of one of the 
Presbyterian churches. The room was 
brightly lighted. One coming in a 
stranger could not but be struck by the 
cheerful aspect of the whole scene. When 
the pastor began reading slowly the verses 
of the lesson then in order, and making 
a few comments upon them here and 
there, while many in the room held their 
own open Bibles, it was easy to guess what 
the nature of the service would be, I 
was greatly interested to note the effect 
in this promiscuous audience of old and 
young ; for, let the truth be told, I knew 
of some Sunday-school teachers in 
another place who had remonstrated 
with their pastor when he had decided to 





have a congregational Bible-class upon 
the Sunday-school lesson, saying that it 
would take all the interest out of the 
lesson, and they should be obliged to 
give up their own classes in case he 
carried out his intention. 

After prayers, short and to the point, 
and hymns, too, bearing upon the sub- 
ject, the pastor invited further remark. 
Without rising from their seats one after 
another, in an informal way, gave a word 
of comment or a text in point. The 
ladies even took a part in this with brave 
simplicity. Or some one broke forth into 
song—all in the one line of thought as 
defined in the gospel verses before us, viz: 
those telling of the anointing of our 
Lord at Bethany. 

One voice, early in the meeting, spoke 
words not easily forgotten: “ His name 
is as Ointment poured forth. (Canticles 
1:3.)” Speaking his name breaks the 
box. This thought, so true and beauti- 
ful, so suggestive, so encouraging to all 
who would do our Saviour honor, came 
from Dr. Herrick Johnson. 

The hour soon passed. Were the Sun- 
day-school teachers and the older scho- 
lars tired of the subject? Was there 
danger that it would seem dry and ex- 
haustive to them on the coming Lord’s 
day’? Not at all, if we may judge by the 
animated faces, all aglow with interest. 

The same arguments which have led to 
the use of these uniform lessons in the 
Sunday-school may be applied to con- 
certed action in connection with it in the 
prayer-meeting. In order to telling 
effect, what do the sailors say but “a 
long pull, and a strong pull, and a pull 
altogether’? 

No; when such men as Ralph Wells 
can spend to advantage thirty hours a 
week upon one Sunday-school lesson,— 
and we may, any of us, read and re-read 
and re-study the same, finding in it ever 
new glory and instruction,—let us not fear 
to converge our attention, Sunday-school 
and prayer-meeting both, upon the same 
truth of Revelation, until “ the Word like 
as a fire,” by means of such hammering, 
shall by God’s blessing fairly “burn 
within us” to his glory and the breaking 
down of the rocks and strongholds of sin 
and error! FEHH. 





For The Banday-School Times. 
A LETTER FROM ROUND LAKE 
CAMP MEETING, N. Y. 





HE lovely July sunshine finds a large 

assembly gathered beneath the trees to 
worship God and seek his salvation. About 
2000 are present and the number is con- 
tinually increasing, though, as yet, no in- 
convenience has been experienced from 
over-crowding, so great are the accommo- 
dations and so perfect the management of 
the grove. A more lovely spot probably is 
not to be found on this continent, and it is 
looking its best now. Thetrain -tops eighteen 
miles from Troy, at a fanciful little depot 
belonging to the Association, and in a mo- 
ment the visitor finds himself in the dense 
shadow of tall oaks, beeches and cedars, fol- 
lowing a smooth, hard road up to the cen- 
tral “square” where, surrounded by the 
post-office, book store, news room, barber’s 
shop and restaurant, stands a white marble 
basin with some two feet of clear, sweet 
water, constantly replenished from a cen- 
tral jet, and eight side ones, the whole a 
constant reminder of that Fountain of Living 
Water which is ever pouring out streams 


“ Enough for each, enough for all, 
Enough for evermore.” 


Opposite this is the open portal to the 
forest sanctuary, above which is inscribed 
in brilliant letters, 


“Enter into His gates with thanksgivine, 
And into His courts with praise,” 


and around the preacher’s stand are va- 
rious other inscriptions, of which “Holi- 
ness to the Lord” is the predominating 
thought. There arg seats for many thous- 





ands, and beyond them a double circle of 
white tents bordered by Wesley Avenue, on 
the farther side of which rise multitudes of 
the prettiest and most fanciful of little cot- 
tages decorated in beautiful taste with hang- 
ing baskets, ferns, wood mosses, ete. Behind 
these the wild woods slope down to a strip 
of open pasture-land which borders the 
loveliest of blue lakes on whose bosom float 
multitudes of little row-boats, and a tiny 
steamboat blazing in a glory of variegated 
flags. There are cottages and tents appa- 
rently without limit scattered through the 
woods and out into the open sunshine, and 
five or six tents and wooden tabernacles in 
which prayer-meetings of various kinds are 
constantly in session, besides an enormous 
canvas pavilion capable of seating a thous- 
and people, which, by the by, blew down to 
the ground the other day, providentially, 
however, injuring no one. 

Amid such surroundings “The Fourth” 
was most agreeably celebrated. A grand 
sermon from Bishop Andrews opened the 
services, followed by an excellent exhorta- 
tion from Bishop Janes, senior bishop of 
the Methodist Church, in which he showed 
that the only hope for the salvation of our 
country from the evils of intemperance and 
corruption lies in the conservation of our 
Bibles, Sabbath sanctuaries and Sunday- 
schools, and in the successful attempt to 
make every man, woman and child in our 
land Christians. The Declaration of Inde- 
pendence was read by Dr. Edward King. 
The afternoon sermon was on the subject of 
“Good Soldiers,’ and the day wound up 
with a very creditable display of fireworks 
on a neighboring hill. 

Among the meetings here of special in- 
terest are those held every day for young 
people and children. The former are gen- 
erally conducted by Rev. Mr. Clymer, and 
the latter by Mrs. M. Bottome, assisted by 
several interesting Sunday-school speakers. 
It is a very pretty sight to see several hun- 
dred little folks seated in rows beneath the 
trees, singing stirring camp-meeting songs, 
which by the by are almost always child- 
ren’s hymns, listening to the spirited ex- 
hortations and stories addressed to them, 
and repeating, as they sometimes do, each 
one in turn a verse from the Holy Word. 
God grant that among the enduring memo- 
ries of many a life may be that of the hour 
when among the sweet influences of Round 
Lake they gave their hearts to that Saviour 
whose love and power will keep them for- 
evermore. 

A regular Sunday-school is organized 
here immediately after the camp meeting 
closes, and is well attended through the 
summer months by those who make this 
beautiful spot their temporary home. There 
was an average attendance of sixty scholars 
and five teachers last year, and it is expected 
that the school will be still larger this year. 
There is a good library presented by Joseph 
Lord, of Albany. The superintendent is 
J. D. Rogers, superintendent also of the 
grounds, and the secretary G. W. Horton. 
It is a great step in advance when the 
children of our migratory summer popula- 
tion can be surrounded by the same good 
influences that are around them at home 
and thus not be tempted to consider re- 
ligion as a thing of city and working 
hours, but also a part,of the delightful 
vacation life which God has given them 
so richly to enjoy. 

The camp meeting, as such, lagged a lit- 
tle at first. The preaching was good and 
remarkably dignified, but the “unction ” of 
a personally felt need of Christ seemed 
rather to be wanting. From the seventh, 
however, a great change was perceptible; on 
the eighth the crowd was so great that the 
cars from Troy could not bring at once all 
that desired to come. The space around 
the“ stand ” was crowded to its utmost ca- 
pacity, and the feeling excited by Bishop 
Foster’s sermon relieved itself in an al- 
most universal burst of weeping. From 
that moment the enthusiasm was great and 
the camp meeting fully realized the expec- 
tations of its projectors. 





Among the most distinguished speakers 
may be noted Bishops Harris, Andrews, 
Foster, Kavanaugh, J. B. Leech, Dr. New- 
man, and the three colored bishops who, 
indeed, formed a prominent feature of 
the occasion. Their shrewd sense, quaint, 
yet dignified language, and occasional fer- 
vid bursts of eloquence made them very 
popular, and seemed a visible exhibition of 
the object of this so-called “ fraternal ga- 
thering,” which is the reunion, in spirit at 
least, of the various branches of the Metho- 
dist Church, north, south, east and west, “a 
consummation devoutly to be desired.” 
The 8th, to-day, is appointed for the great 
anniversary of the “ Woman’s Round Lake 
Missionary Society.” Dr. Newman is to 
preach the sermon, Mrs. O. J. Squires to 
give the report of the last year’s work, Mrs. 
Governor Wright to speak, and at the close 
a dozen young ladies are to go through the 
audience soliciting contributions. 

Bishop Kavanaugh .is to preach to-mor- 
row morning, and so the forest festival in- 
creases in interest, and will until the 15th 
closes Round Lake eamp-meeting of 1875. 

M. E. W. 





THE WORK IN IOWA. 


BY THE HON, R, H, GILMOKE, 





Annual Report of the State Secretary. 


HE following report of the State Secre- 

tary, Hon. R. H. Gilmore, as read at 
the late Convention, at Marshalltown, 
gives a good review and outlook of the 
work in lowa: 

It is twelve months since we, so full of 
good resolutions and laden with fruitful in- 
tentions, separated at Dubuque. A year rich 
in opportunities, unimproved by most of us. 

In material things, the hand of Provi- 
dence has not weighed heavily upon the 
State of Iowa. Corn, oats, and hogs have 
been abundant. We have had plenty to eat 
and to wear. The grasshopper has not been 
a burden, and the wolf has kept from the 
door. Strong men, beautiful women, and 
intelligent children have been on the in- 
crease. At home, that last 80 has been paid 
for, and we have raised the mortgage on the 
farm. Lawyers and sheriffs are no longer a 
terror, and the tax-gatherer can be met with 
a cheerful face. What more could we ask? 
Except that temporal and spiritual pros- 
perity might be twin sisters. 

At the beginning of our year, your Presi- 
dent and Secretary began the work strong 
in purpose. Alas, that the hands of two 
men are so inadequate for such a task,— 
that of removing all the difficulties and 
providing a remedy for all the ailments. 
The cry came up from the people that the 
big boys were not fascinated with attractions 
advertised for children, and did not take 
kindly to food prepared exclusively for 
babes. We found that the shepherds were 
too much inclined to repose alone in the 
“ green pastures,” and to bask in the sun- 
shine by the still waters, and let the lambs 
take care of themselves. We found that 
even ¢he Lord’s sheep in many places were 
overcome with drowsiness fatal to any of 
the purposes for which such animals were 
adapted. We trust that in such an emer- 
gency we were alive to the responsibility 
that rested upon us. The vast State of 
Iowa was on our hands. We were not, 
however, puffed up with pride. If our 
prayer had been like the Methodist minis- 
ter’s, “ Lord, keep us humble and poor,” we 
think it could not haye been more abun- 
dantly answered, especially in the latter 
particular. If poor, we had this advantage 
—we were independently poor. We paid 
all bills of our own contracting, and there 
was no power in the land to make us pay 
the rest. By going on the principle that 
“what we can’t have we will do without,” 
we stand before you at the close of the year, 
having “‘ made both ends meet.” We must 
not disguise from you that we have been 
sadly crippled in our efforts for the Master 
by the lack of money to carry on the work , 
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The first steps taken by us were in the 
direction of increasing the interest in local 
Conventions and detailed organization. Two 
thousand circulars, accompanied by a sug- 

programme, both designed to awaken 
an interest in local organizations, and assist 
in starting them, were distributed the first 
of our year. And this spring 500 
on the same subject have been mailed to 
workers in every part of the State. In some 
cases it was like “casting pearls before 
swine,” but in others the resulta were highly 
gratifying. Where all the schools, churches, 
and pastors in a locality unite in a conven- 
tion, institute or meeting, Christians have 
been aroused from their apathy to new zeal, 
the supply of teachers has been ietiesel, 
parents and other adults have set the exam- 
ple of attending the Sunday-schools, thus 
solving the “big boy question.” When 
once at work the prayer-meetings have been 
better attended, the walls of bigotry have 
crumbled away, the contagion has spread 
among the unconverted, and many have 
asked with interest, “ What shall J do to be 
saved ?” 

We believe that contact with earnest lay- 
men in such meetings, anxious to serve the 
Master, but not ablé to enter the ministry, 
has had a tendency to satisfy the pastors 
that many laymen who engaged in active 
and public Christian work are sincere 
»srompted by no sinister motive, but actua 
y a desire for the glory of God. 

We have been led to feel that the great 
need of the State is a Sabbath-school mis- 
sionary—not one, but several—constantly 
engaged in actively pushing forward the 
work, assisting in the organization of coun- 
ties, cities and towns, co-operating in plant- 
ing new schools, kindling a deeper interest 
in Sabbath-schools as a spiritual agency, 
and in awakening individual Christians to 
the necessity for personal effort actively ex- 
cited in the schools for the cause of Christ. 
His experience and advice would be of great 
value, Should this suggestion meet with 
sufficient favor, adequate financial arran 
—— must be made to keep him in the 
eld. 

While your executive officers have given 
much time to the work of organizing, writ- 
ing hundreds of letters, and attending Con- 
ventions, they have found it im ble to 
give it all the time it needed. e are all 
engaged in active business, which seems to 
demand our attention, especially for the 

urpose of family supplies. Your Secretary 

endeavored, of course without compen- 
sation, to accept invitations extended him 
to assist in Conventions and other meetin 
but businees, distance and the state of the 
Association treasury have sometimes pre- 
vented, For it must be mentioned that 
some localities permit a worker not only to 
leave his business and give two or three 
days time, but allow him at his own expense 
to pay expenses of traveling and entertain- 
ment, 

The district workers in many districts 
have shown that they were the right men 
in the right places, and have co-operated 
with the executive officers with great effi- 
ciency. 

The Convention of the First District, at 
Bentonsport, and the Seventh at Red Oak, 
were thrown in the line of Bro. Burnell’s 
canvass, and the workers not only had the 
benefit of his presence and the genial 
warmth of his glowing heart, but they had 
also the none the less valuable assistance of 
the President of this Association, 

The Second and Third District Conven- 
tions, held respectively at Maquoketa and 
West Union, were unfortunate in being 
blockaded by snow banks, yet the Conven- 
tions were a success, especially in the Third 
District, as your Secretary knows from ob- 
servations personally made several months 
afterward. The President of that District 
has been untiring in his efforts, and has 
accomplished great results—the work of 
one earnest man. 

In the Fifth District the Convention held 
at Belle Plaine was most gratifying, in tha 
every county but one was represented, an 
we think much permanent good, in zeal, 
enthusiasm and practical suggestions was 
accomplished for the Master. 

The Convention of the Sixth District at 
Oskaloosa, under the lead of B. F. Jacobs, 
of Chicago, became an institute, and though 
not largely attended from abroad was a lo- 
cal success, 

Too much care cannot be exercised in the 
selection of the district workers. Live, ear- 
nest men, devoted to Christ and the work, 
can secure rich reward for their labor. Any 
other class are cumberers of the und. 
One of the district workers in re to a 
letter of inquiry as to progress, said he was 
“ willing to co-operate in any Convention we 
might hold in his district’—not unlike the 
fence-viewer who advertised that if they 
had any fences to be viewed to bring them 
round to his office end he would view them. 
It is hoped this Convention will select no 
district workers who need to be labored 
with. Great responsibility fests upon them, 





especially in securing the organization of 
the counties of their districts, and through 
the county boards, the holding of local Con- 
ventions, which reach the Christians at 
home, and stir up the great mass of workers 
to new energy and enthusiasm in the work. 

he second gospel canvas continued 
through one hundred successive days, em- 
bracing twenty-nine cities in Central and 
Southern Iowa, led by Bro. K. A. Burnell, 
and conducted in part under the auspices of 
this Association, and in which three of your 
executive officers were engaged some of the 
time, has been a striking feature of the lay 
work in Iowa during the past year. In 
those places where lay and pastoral work- 
ers united, in the Spirit of Christ, for the 
kingdom of God, the meetings were fruitful 
and the harvest abundant. The President 
of the Iowa Young Men’s Christian Associ- 
ation, will present this matter more fully 
for your consideration, and it is ho that 
the question of a third canvas will receive 
that careful attention which its importance 
deserves. 

The recommendation made last year as 
to a chain of district institutes under the 
direction of a competent conductor and a 
leader of singing, is renewed, and it is hoped 
that some plan will be perfected for this 

= * * 


—. sa 

e division of labor between the Secre- 
tary, and the Statistical and Corresponding 
Secretaries, has equalized the burdens de- 
volving upon these officers, who in the ag- 
gregate have given to the Association time 
for which $1,000 would not be adequate -~ 
had the same time been otherwise expen ed. 
* * * * 


In closing allow me to say, that the thanks 
of the Association are due to our President 
for the efficiency, earnestness, fidelity and 
self-forgetfulness with which he has given 
himself to the work of the Association, in 
the midst of an extensive business which 
most men would regard as all-absorbing. 
In behalf of the subordinate officers, permit 
me to thank you, sir, for the uniform cour- 
tesy and consideration always accorded us. 

he Statistical Secretary has a burden- 
some and thankless position. None but 
those who have tried it know of the hun- 
dreds of letters written and thousands of 
circulars sent out by him, which many of 
the recipients do not do him or the Associa- 
tion the courtesy to answer. From county 
after county he can often get no response. 
The table of statistics which he will present 
to you will sufficiently attest the fidelity, 
zeal and perseverance which he has brought 
to bear upon his work. 





AN ECHO OF THE NEW YORK 
STATE CONVENTION. 


N the last Sabbath in June the Sunday- 
school workers of Brooklyn met by in- 
vitation in Mr. Talmage’s Tabernacle to re- 
view and recount the good things enjoyed 
at the late State Convention held at Syra- 
cuse. From the local Brooklyn Union we 
take the following report of the interesting 
occasion : 

The President of the State Convention, 
Mr. Andrew A. Smith, directed the services. 
There were present also upon the platform 
the delegates: Rev. Israel A. Barker, Presi- 
dent of the Brooklyn Sunday-school Union ; 
John R. Morris, Secretary Sunday-school 
Union; Hon. J. D. Prince, George A. Bell, 
Superintendent of Plymouth Bethel; A. D. 
Mathews, Wm. Adams, R. P. Clark, J. C. 
Mix, of Syracuse; E. C. Wilder, President 
of the Sunday-school Teachers’ Association 
of New York; Thos. H. Wray, Superin- 
tendent Windsor Terrace Sunday-school, 
and Fire Marshal Thorne. 

Mr. E, C. Wilder opened the meeting 
with prayer. 

The ‘* Social’? Effect 


of the State Convention was treated by the 
Hon. L. D. Prince, of Fiatbush. This he 
considered one of the most important ele- 
ments of the Convention, and owing to the 
occasion and the great talent assembled. Of 
all the delegations there was none so social 
as that from the Brooklyn Tabernacle. 
There were about fifty delegates from Kings 
County, who took passage in the Drew to- 

ether, and they passed the time by singing 
Hesse in which the other passengers joined. 
On the palace cars, too, to Syracuse, any 
casual observer would have thought them 


, all one family. None conduced more to- 


ward this true sociability than the Secre- 
tary of the Sunday-school Union and Tab- 
ernacle delegate, John R. Morris. (Ap- 
lause.) Dr. Charles Robinson, of New 
fork, too, struck the key-note, which vi- 
brated through all hearts, when he intro- 
duced the singing. This social effect had 
extended outside of the Convention, so mueh 
so in Syracuse that the ple want to have 
~ next Convention there, instead of at 
Jtica. 





Mr. George A. Bell, of the Bethel Mis- 
sion, being called on to speak upon the bene- 
fits of the Union element, made an address 
diametrically opposed to Sunday-school 
Unions, and in favor of 

Denominational Schools 


and missions. He said: Go to a chemist’s 
laboratory, and he will tell you that this 
water (holding up a glass) which you think 
is one element is composed of several things. 
So it was witb the Convention. They must 
have a President of this denomination, and 
the chairman of each committee must be of 
that. Outside in the pews all were Chris- 
tians. There was a laboratory at the Con- 
vention. A laboratory always smells. How- 
ever, it was a good Convention if the mem- 
bers all went home determined to do more 
good. He believed in the Unions once, but 
did not now. Let a church back its own 
school, and then go out into the by-ways and 
highways and establish missions. 
ir. Israel Barker, President of the Sun- 

day-school Union, took up the gauntlet in 
favor of the Union. “It was his good for- 
tune,” he said, “to be sent as a delegate from 
one of the best Sunday-schools in the city ; 
a school where the teachers were of all de- 
nominations; a school that belongs to a 
church, or rather the church belongs to the 
school, for the latter outnumbers it. It was 
my first visit to a State Convention. No 
one there seemed to know what denomina- 
tion the other belonged. If you wanted to 
find an Episcopalian or Methodist, or any 
other, you couldn’t find them out. (Ap- 
plause.) When the reports were called for 
from the delegates from the schools in vari- 
ous counties they reported several Unions, 
such as Baptists, Methodists, Presbyterians, 
etc., in their neighborhoods; but Mr. John 
R. Morris, your delegate, rose to report with 
a sort of a tearful look (laughter), and said 
that Brooklyn didn’t have any of these, and 
only knew one, and that was the great Sun- 
day-school Union.” (Immense applause.) 

Mr. Barker then gave notice that the 
Young Men’s Christian Association had 
turned over to the Sunday-school Union the 
Saturday evening exposition of the Sunday 
lessons, and this work would be begun in 
the fall. 

Mr. R. P. Clark spoke on the 

** Educational ’’ Effects 


of the Convention. Mr. Maguire, of Roches- 
ter, has taught them that they must help 
the minister; and Dr. Robinson that a 
teacher’s weapon was the sword of the 
Spirit, the Word of God—which they should 
study, analyze, and understand and be able 
to illustrate in teaching. They should light 
up their lessons thus and never explain the 
Bible by any other book—or by one of 
Charles Reade’s novels; and bring the 
scholars to delight in seeing, hearing, read- 
ing, and comparing its beauties. The Rev. 
Dr. Beard had also taught them how to 
make a brief address by his own closing one, 
which was, “We have had a good time. 
Good-night. Good-bye.” 

Mr. A. D. Mathews, whose subject was 

The ‘* Religious Effect,’’ 


spoke of the Conventions of the past twenty 
years some had attended, and the solemn 
lesson of missing some accustomed face each 
year that would come no more. He believed 
that God had been with them at the meet- 
ing, and hoped he would still continue with 
them during the year. He was then fixing 
every thought and heart upon himself. 

Mr. Thomas H. Wray, of Classon Avenue 
Church, also made some remarks on the 
same subject, urging each to endeavor to 
save some other soul—if only one. The 
delegates had returned full of religious ele- 
ment with the resolve to undertake the task 
of saving all of the little ones. 

Mr. B. R. Corwin, Superintendent of the 
Tabernacle Sunday-school, spoke on 


The ‘** Benevolent”? Effect 


in place of Brother Morton who was absent. 
The effects of the Convention were like a 
chain, long enough to bind all the teachers 
of the Empire State. The benevolence had 
been best exemplified by the amounts given 
at the Convention. One of these was a gold 
dollar sent by a lady—a last gift from her 
brother. Mr. Corwin said he had a dollar 
in his pocket that his father had given him 
thirty years ago that he would not part with, 
but she had given this token to the cause as 
her most precious gift, and the fact becom- 
ing known it had been paid for a hundred 
times over by others. (Applause.) 
Rev. Charles Wood treated on 
The ** Lessons” Taught. 


The result of the Convention had given 
him great hopes for the future prosperity of 
the country. One of the lessons taught was 
that the Sunday-school was a great means 
of overthrowing infidelity and dogmas and 
forms which would subject religion to a 
foreign power by teaching the Word of God. 
The Sabbath-schools are singing songs over 
the land which shall revolutionize the hearts 
of the rising generation. 

Mr. J. C. Mix, of Syracuse, said that the 





impressions received by those in his city 
were that Brooklyn was a good deal of a 
town, and a good deal of Sunday-school 
town at that. The working power of the 
Convention had been greatly felt, for there 
were few men like Vincent, Wilder, Corwin, 
and Smith. 

There had been questions brought up in 
the Convention and treated, which touched 
the idiosyncracies of each teacher in his 
school, and named their usefulness. Ques- 
tions, which if he had brought up in his 
school would have cost him his superin- 
tendency at the next election, and the result 
has beeft beneficial. 

Mr. S. T. Freeman moved “That the 
Executive Committee be authorized to call 
another Union meeting of Sunday-school 
workers at as early a period in the fall as 
they may deem suitable.” Carried. 

The meeting then closed with the bene- 
diction by the Rev. Mr. Wood. 
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Bulgaria. 

HE June meeting of this Association was 

opened with prayer, by Mr. Stephen 
Thomoff, a Bulgarian, who, with several of 
his countrymen, is preparing to become a 
missionary to his native land at the Drew 
Theological Seminary. One of these stu- 
dents gave an account of the condition of his 
countrymen after 400 years subjection to 
Turkish rule. They belong nominally to 
the Greek Church, by whom the religious 
education of the children is wholly neg- 
lected. Schools for secular instruction on 
Sunday were opened some years ago, writ- 
ing, reading and arithmetic being taught, 
but the only Sunday-schools in our sense of 
the term, which exist, are those in connec- 
tion with the Protestant missions. A young 
girl, pupil at one of these, was commanded 
by her father to attend a dance on Sunday 
instead of going to the school, and when she 
refused to obey he oppressed her with hard 
and cruel work. She was faithful, however, 
and has lately been admitted as a good and 
exemplary member of the Protestant Church. 

The chapel erected by this church was 
recently burned by the malice of its adver- 
saries, but in consequence of foreign influ- 
ence, opportunely applied, the government 
compelled the incendiaries to rebuild the 
edifice at their own expense. These stu- 
dents seem to be much in earnest, and in- 
tend to do good Christian work in their own 
lard, and they pledge themselves to labor 
for the establishment of Sunday-schools. 

Japan, 

Mrs. Pruyn writes from Yokohama of 
the great need of a Sunday-school paper 
there. Hitherto all printing in Japan has 
been from solid blocks, but a leap of 400 
years has lately been made, and the: intro- 
duction of movable types now makes it pos- 
sible to publish a monthly, weekly, or even 
daily paper. Some Japanese hymn books 
were shown, containing the well known 
verses, “ Happy Land,” “ Jesus loves me,” 
etc., which were first sung in New York 
years ago. They have traveled all around 
the world, appeared in scores of dialects, 
and here they come back to us from those 
so long hermetically sealed islands of the 


sea. 
France. 


The receipts of the French Committee are 
this month of unusual interest. Madame 
Bonhon, of St. Brienne, Cotes du Nord, de- 
scribes the remarkable awakening in Brit- 
tany, following the visits of Mr. Monod, who 
was so wonderfully blessed by the ministra- 
tions of R. Pearsall Smith last year. Brit- 
tany has long been in a state of comparative 
spiritual torpor, but this correspondent com- 
pares the present movement to the great 
revivals in Great Britain under Moody and 
Sankey. Romanists spontaneously assemble 
to the number of from three to seven hun- 
dred, and petition some Protestant pastor to 
speak to them the words of life. On one 
such occasion, the mayor and gens d’armes 
came to the house of the pastor before the 
meeting, demanding by what authority he 
had convened such a multitude. ‘ The good 
man quietly replied, “Gentlemen, 1 had 
nothing to do with gathering these people, 
but if you will come with me, I will soon 
show you by whose authority I address 
them.” Then leading them forth, in the 

resence of seven hundred persons he spoke 
for an hour on the passage, “Go ye into all 
the world,” etc. At the close the mayor 
shook his hand cordially, saying, “1 am 
convinced that such meetings can only be 
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productive of good.” At another time the 
ish priest sent a cornet to create a dis- 
turbance, and that he might carry out his 
me effectually gave him plenty of 
ie uor. A brother perceiving the trick 
led the man and said to him: “I know 
why you have come, and who sent you ; but 
my poor fellow, don’t you know that you 
have a soul, and that it must appear one 
day before the judgment seat of God to an- 
swer for what you have done?” The wretch 
could not answer and slunk away, but the 
effect on the audience was electric. Hats 
were taken off and pipes extinguished— 
signs of deep emotions in Bretons. 
South America. 

Rev. A. H. Merwin, of Barangwilla, 
Colombia, writes of the great and promising 
field for Christian work all about him, 
where spiritual darkness can be felt. He 
thinks we should not neglect a country so 
near our doors and possessing such inex- 
haustible wealth of mines and soil, adding 
that if the gospel could make Christians of 
Corinthians and Ephesians, it is also power- 
ful enough to transform Colombians. 

Spain. 

Mr. Fhedner says he has been enabled to 
negotiate for the purchase of a building, 
suitable for a church and school of seventy 
children, which is to be paid for by instal- 
ments. And Mr. Felipe Orejon, of Carta- 
gena, is busily engaged in translating good 
books from French into English. 

Italy 
is rather deficient in its correspondence 
lately ; one letter, from a village near Rome, 
being all its Committee had to offer, but 


Germany, 


as usual, sends a budget, which, as usual, 
we have not space to transcribe. Great 
efforts are now being made to secure the at- 
tendance of young people at Bible-classes 
after their confirmation, a rite which is apt 
to be the commencement of a downward, 
rather than upward, course, the boys fre- 
quenting beer-shops on Sundays and the 
girls running in the streets, even late in the 
primey + A pleasant little item in one of 
these German letters is the opening of a 
Sunday-school in Wittenberg, in the very 
church on whose door Luther placed his 
famous ninety-five Theses. How the great 
reformer would rejoice to enter and address 
that school! M. E, W. 











SABBATH-SCHOOL RECORDS. 


BY ROBERT COWDEN, ESQ. 


VENTURE the assertion, based on a 

wide observation, that not one Sabbath- 
school in ten is preserving any record worth 
the name. To call attention to this fact 
and to insist on improvement in this mat- 
ter, are the only objects of this writing. 

1. What kind of a record should be kept ? 
It should be substantial, brief, compact, and 
yet comprehensive. It should embrace all 
the facts of importance, such as date, hour 
of opening, by whom opened, and how, 
what Scripture read, what hymn sung, and 
who led in prayer. The location of the 
text of the lesson, the number of minutes 
given to it in classes, the character of the 
review and by whom conducted, and the 
closing exercises. It should also embrace a 
tabular numerical record, similar to the 
morning report of an army, showing, lst, 
number at last report; 2d, number gained ; 
3d, total enrollment ; 4th, number died, re- 
moved, expelled, or in anywise lost; 5th, 
total carried forward; 6th, number present ; 
7th, number absent—in each case distin- 
guishing between officers, teachers and scho- 
lars; 8th, remarks in which any facts of 
general or special interest should be men- 
tioned. 

There should also be in some convenient 
form a complete exhibit in detail of all 
money received and expended. Also an 
enroliment of all members of the school, 
giving name, age, residence, date of admis- 
sion and remarks, which last may embrace 
death, conversion, removal, or other impor- 
tant event in the member’s school history. 
This last should be in the hands of the su- 
perintendent himself. 

2. How should such records be kept? 
They should be in substantially-bound 
books, suitably ruled and printed. The best 
articles of that kind I have ever seen were 
two books I purchased from our own house 
at a cost of less than a dollar for both. They 
were sufficient to contain the records of a 
school as complete as I have indicated above 
for four years of fifty-two sessions each. 
They were a minute-book for the secretary, 
and a roll-book for the use of the superin- 
tendent. 

When it is known that these books of such 
superior design and at such significant cost 
ean be had by just inclosing the money in 





an order to our publishing agent, and when 
the vast and increasing importance of such 
records is appreciated, it would be difficult 
to conceive why it should not be attended 
to. Iam led to these reflections just now 
because of the large ingatherings from the 
many schools to the various churches dur- 
ing the closing winter which ought to be 
duly reported, and from the fact that the 
season is now here when those schools sus- 
pended last fall will be re-opened, and many 
new ones organized ; and now is the time to 
re-establish our landmarks as did the 
Egyptians at each overflow of the Nile. 

As a church we areentering on our second 
century, and have attained proportions and 
power that command respect, and are in the 
vigor of hearty manhood. Let us now see 
to it that in this Sabbath-school department 
of our work we not only press the enemy, 
blow on blow, but that we at the same time 
record our victories and the means of their 
attainment.—Our Bible Teacher. 





TEMPERANCE TEACHING IN THE 
SABBATH-SCHOOL. 


BY THE REV. G. DE LA MATYR, D.D. 





[An sddress delivered before the late Indiana 
State Sunday-School Convention, at La Fayette, 


by the Rev. Dr. De La Matyr, of Indianapolis, and 
eee by special request in the Sunc y- School 
imes. 


ask the Convention to consider the re- 

lation of those who train children to 
their probation, and the special importance 
of fortifying them against the vice of intem- 
perance. 

At birth, all of a child’s powers are la- 
tent. Its character and destiny are to be 
developed. Wrapped in the feeble creature 
are capabilities of impression, perception, 
memory, knowledge, influence, will, and of 
pleasure and pain, the range of which is in- 
finite. ‘“ They are seen only by the eye of 
God, but in his book they are written, and 
fashioned in continuance, when as yet there 
are none of them.” 

Slumbering in the helpless form are forces, 
which are sure to awaken and to impel 
the wonderful nature forward with ever- 
augmenting speed. 

God’s Word teaches the awful fact that 
the course pursued through this brief life 
must be kept forever. Observation teaches 
that the direction given in infancy, and 
opened through childhood, is very certain 
to be held through life. “ Just as the twig is 
bent the tree is inclined,” is a general law 
governing the formation of character. 
“Train up a child in the way heshould go, 
and when he is old he will not depart from 
it,” is God’s attestation of this law. 


Character, when Completed, is 
Destiny. 


From the hour when character is finished 
and fixed, holiness, happiness, heaven ; or 
vice, misery and hell, are the eternal allot- 
ment of the immortal being. 

Probation for eternity Siates with the 
dawn of being. No sooner does expression 
light the eye, or do smiles dimple the 
cheeks of an infant, than its exquisitely 
susceptible spirit opens to receive impres- 
sions. As rapidly as light tinges the un- 
clasping leaves of the rose, the unfolding 
soul is tinged with the hues of the image 
held before it. 

As if conscious of the brevity and impor- 
tance of its proba ion, the spirit seems in 
haste to put on the attributes of character. 


Early Influences. 


Let us give careful attention to the influ- 
ence, inevitably exerted upon a child’s pro- 
bation, before 1t reaches the line of personal 
responsibility. 

It is self-evident that no responsibilit 
can attach toa child until he understands 
the distinctions of right and wrong in the 
plane of his acting. Until then he is no 
more capable of sin than a colt. Sin must 
have its seat in the will of a free intel- 
ligence. 

The Evil Inherited. 


It is clear that a very important part of a 
child’s probation precedes his own account- 
ability. 

It is known that conditions of physical 
weakness or strength, of ugliness or beauty, 
are inherited. By these varied conditions 
probation is largely influenced, and eternal 
destiny must be equally affected. 

It is as clear that conditions of moral 
weakness or strength are inherited, which 
must still more affect probation and destiny. 
No one will contend that a child has the 
least responsibility in the matter of inher- 
ited characteristics. 





The Physical Development 


of infancy and childhood is largely influ- 
enced by the wisdom or folly, care or ne- 
glect, of those who have the care of 
the child. A friend of mine, carelessly 
tossing his little boy, injured his spine, and 
made an enfeebled, deformed cripple for 
life. For being so circumscribed all through 
probation, the boy was not responsible. 

The moral nature during the irresponsi- 
ble period, is as subject to educational in- 
fluences as the physical. It may be inspired 
to growth in beauty, symmetry, and strength, 
or by neglect suffered, or by vicious influ- 
ences made to grow deformed and ugly. 
For his growth up to the age when his 
choice is his guide, the child is not respon- 
sible. 

At Years of Responsibility. 


A child entering upon responsible proba- 
tion with an enfeebled and deformed body, 
or a vicious soul, or both, begins his life- 
work at a very great disadvantage. 

Do his best, he cannot attain to the suc- 
cess that would have been possible had his 
hereditary or developed conditions been 
different. The chances of utter failure are 
greatly increased. 

The awful responsibility of these adverse 
conditions, which cramp and imperil an im- 
mortal spirit, rests upon parents and teachers. 

Christ referring to this responsibility, 
said: “It is impossible but that offenses 
will come, but woe unto him through whom 
the offense cometh. It were better for him 
that a millstone were hanged about his neck, 
and he were cast into the sea, than that he 
should offend one of these little-ones.” 


The Greatest Danger ° 


which imperils the probation of the chil- 
dren of this generation is intemperance. Be- 
yond controversy this vice is the most for- 
midable, hideous, and destructive of the 
present organizations of sin. The Wesi- 
minster Review says: “ Drunkenness is, by 
pre-eminence, the curse of England; a 
curse so great that it eclipses all other cala- 
mities under which we suffer.” 

It sends seventy-five thousand annually 
to their untimely graves in England. 

Dr. Guthrie, of Scotland, says: “ Before 
God and man, before the Church and the 
world, I impeach intemperance. I charge 
it with the murder of immortal souls. In 
this country, blessed with freedom and 

enty, with the Word of God and true re- 
igion, I charge it as the cause (whatever 
be their sources elsewhere) of almost all the 
mse and almost all the poverty, and 
almost all the irreligion, and ost all the 
crime, and almost all the misery which dis- 
grace and afflict the land. 

“*Tam not mad, most noble Festus; I 
speak forth the words of truth and sober- 
ness.’ 

“TIT do in my conscience believe that in- 
toxicating stimulants have drowned more 
nyen and women in perdition than found a 

ve in that deluge which swept over the 

ighest hill tops, engulphing a world of 
which only eight souls were saved.” 

What is thus stated by the most conser- 
vative authorities concerning England and 
Scotland, is true of our country. 

At the lowest estimate, sixty thousand 
men, and God only knows how many women, 
are killed outright by drunkenness annually. 


The Temptations to this Vice 


are numerous and formidable. A youth 
cannot go from home without encountering 
t hem. 

They do not appear in their native ugli- 
ness. They are arrayed in a borrowed and 
deceitful guise. They fascinate with a 
strangely subtle power, like the eye of a 
serpent fixed in glittering brilliancy upon 
the little bird. 

They come in all the power of example. 
The name of the worshipers of this Moloch 
is legion. Presidents and cabinets, legis- 
lators and judges pay their devotions at the 
popular shrine. The elite of fashion—men 
who aspire to the proud title of gentlemen, 
and fair women, decked in al] the grace of 
artistic robing, pour their libations in his 
honor. The occasional glass is regarded as 
an expression of friendship. Mercenary 
motives press it upon the acceptance of all. 
The tempting bowl is on exhibition and 
for sale everywhere. 


The Sins of the Fathers. 


There is another phase of the temptation 
not much dwelt upon, which no doubt is its 
most fearful power. I refer to an abnormal 
hereditary appetite for this debasing stimu- 
lant. The sins of the fathers are visited 
upon the children to the fourth generation. 

Very many of the children gathered from 
outside of Christian influences are diseased 
with such an appetite, and many from Chris- 
tian families are tainted by the sins of their 
grandpsrents, or earlier progenitors. The 
imminence of the peril is manifest in the 
multitude of wrecks which strew the shore 
of this sea of iniquity. 

They are from all grades of society. 





Neither Wine nor Strong Drink. 


The importance of fortifying the children 
against this enemy cannot be overestimated. 
They should be taught to fear and abhor it. 
They should be impressed that it is perilous 
to dally with the temptation. They should 
be taught total abstinence both by precept 
and example. 

God commanded Zacharias that his son 
John should drink neither wine nor stron 
drink, and promised that he should be fill 
with the Holy Ghost from his birth. Every 
parent should heed that command and claim 
that promise. Every Sunday-achool teacher 
should feel that this command and promise 
expresses God’s will concerning every child, 
and teach accordingly. 

Labor Wasted. 


Much learned labor has been wasted in 
efforts to decide whether the Bible counte- 
nances the use of intoxicating wine in any 
circumstances or not. I shall not discuss 
that matter. It has no practical significance. 
Studying Hebrew and Greek roots to trace 
the different names given wine is turning 
away from the real issue. This whole con- 
troversy is like that in which the defenders 
of slavery entangled the radical abolition- 
ists. A celebrated Southern statesman, in 
discussion with a Southern divine, said that 
he had too much respect for his God to at- 
tempt to defend him or his word from the 
charge of countenancing the system of 
American slavery. I have too much re- 
spect for the Bible to defend it from the 
charge of justifying moderate drinking in 
our society. The essence and spirit of all 
its teachings condemns the indulgence. 

No enlightened Christian can dally with 
this vice and keep a clear conscience. 

If 1 was sure that Christ made intoxicat- 
ing wine at the feast, and gave like wine to 
his disciples at the last supper; and if I 
were certain that I could indulge with no 
personal peril, the Bible would utterly con- 
demn me for doing so, in view of the peril 
to others. 

The Work Before Us, 


The fearful desolations of this vice can be 
checked only by training the children to 
hate and war against it. It is little we can 
do in recovering the fallen. Satan is very 
sure of a man who is a drunkard. He 
secures ninety-nine out of every hundred 
that he gets fully into the snare. Little can 


be accomplished by legislation for the pres- 
ent generation. Our hope is in the training 
of the children. 


Sabbath-schools can be made far the most 
effective temperance organizations. Let the 
children be rightly trained up to the time 
they are thrown upon their own responsi- 
bility, and not one in a hundred would ever 
fall into intemperance. 

God holds parents, pastors, and teachers 
responsible for such a training of those he 
has committed to their charge.— The Indiana 
Farmer. 





———s 
SHOULD THE SABBATH-SCHOOL 
LESSON FOR THE DAY BE THE 
SUBJECT OF THE MORN- 
ING’S SERMON? 





EAR TIMES: May I ask the question 
and then answer it? For I am really 
“exercised” on the subject. Moreover, 
while I can truthfully say “yes” to the 
above query, I want, most vigorously, to 
say “no.” Let me explain. Where the 
Sabbath-school precedes the morning ser- 
vice it would be a good work done if the 
pastor clinched the truths which the teach- 
ers had tried faithfully to impart. For, of 
course, as the pastor’s opportunity for Bible 
research is far better than that of the aver- 
age teacher, and his habits of thought more 
logical, he should be able to supplement 
from the pulpit the work done in the school. 
Again, if the majority in the school are 
children, and the body of the congregation 
is adults, it must be well to preach upon the 
lesson whether the school session precede, 
or follow, service. If the fathers and mo- 
thers, young men and maidens, voluntarily 
impoverish themselves by holding aloof 
from these grand lessons of the International 
Series as taught in the schools, they ought 
certainly to have them from the pulpit. 
Ah, if they only knew that no sermon, how- 
ever excellent, could so enrich them as 
faithful personal study of our glorious 
Bible! 

Moreover, unity in Sabbath services is to 
be desired. One strong impression made is 
better than a dozen ripples of emotion ex- 
cited. Many other thoughts might be 
urged in favor of the pastor’s selecting as 
his morning topic some truth from the cur- 








460 


THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL TIMES. 


July 17, 1875. 





rent Sabbath-school lesson, or making a 
thorough exposition of the entire text. So 
when [ think only of such arguments, I em- 
phatically add my “Amen” to such a 
choice. 

But there is another side to the qnes- 
tion—a troublesome one, at best. May I 
illustrate? A given Sabbath-school is more 
than half made up of adulta, most of whom 
are regular attendants on the morning ser- 
vice of the church with which it is con- 
nected. The teachers are all prayerfal stu- 
dents of the Bible, and some of them bring 
to the work not only thorough consecration, 
but rare mental ability and cultivation. 
The pastor of the church is a good man and 
one of the teachersa—not especially gifted as 
a preacher. He is always at the weekly 
teachers’ meeting—a most praiseworthy 
fact. Sabbath morning comes. Almost 
without exception the choice of text falls 
within the Sabbath-school lesson for the 
day, and then the discourse begins. It is 
vo clear elucidation of truths beyond the 
ken of the teachers, no drawing out of 
points which they have failed to find: it is 
simply a re-hash of the teachers’ meeting. 
The authorities there cited are appropriated 
and the strong points made by the teachers 
are taken, often verbatim, and without quo- 
tation marks, too. On a recent Sabbath one 
of the teachers sat in that congregation, his 
heart full of unspoken prayer. In his class 
were one or two marked cases of interest. 
The individuals were those for whom he 
had long prayed earnestly, and the lesson 
for the day seemed especially adapted to in- 
fluence them at once to decision. Unfor- 
tunately, however, the very points which 
that teacher proposed to urge upon these 
souls so filled his own heart in teachers’ 
meeting that he had spoken them. Well, 
the sermon began. It was, as usual, on the 
lesson. Point after point, truth after truth, 
upon which the listening teacher had de- 
pended, under God, to win those souls that 
day was rehearsed—and that by a tongue 
leas eloquent than his own, and out of a 
heart less warm toward these individuals. 
There, too, they sat listening. And 
when the school hour came, immediately 
after the benediction, that teacher stood be- 
fore them, his chosen weapons broken, his 
balls spent, with only the choice of a few 
poor arrows from a half-filled quiver, and a 
nerveless arm with which to draw the bow. 
This is no fancy sketch, neither is it an 
isolated instance. Week after week the 
grievance is repeated. Now our pastor is a 
sensitive man, and we would not wound him; 
yet he persistently wounds us and weakens 
our influence. Won’t you suggest to bim, 
Mr. Times, that the Bible is full of precious 
texts, to no special selection of which is he 
bound by any International Series? And 
won’t you ask him if he wants to preach 
about the lesson, to please do it on the Sab- 
bath following our teaching of it, and so 
bring it upin review before us? We should 
all enjoy that. A TRACHER. 





EXAMINE WHAT You HEAR.—Socrates 
is represented by Plato as remarking 
that nothing so speedily disposes of a 
showy and sounding system, like that of 
the sophists, as a cool and deliberate 
examination of it. A big bell, he says, 
booms out a great noise, but place only 
one single finger firmly upon it, and the 
sound which is going out into all the 
earth will stop. 





ly scholars fail to study their lessons at 
home, their teachers should take the blame 
to themselves. A good teacher can so stimu- 
late and inspire his pupils that they will 
want to come to the class well prepared. 
Where sych stimulus and inspiration are 
lacking, the teacher cannot evade the re- 
sponsibility by complaining of faithless 
parents, The parents must answer for 
themselves before God, The teacher also is 
accountable, and the acholars of his class 
are none the less in his charge because their 
parents neglect them. It would be well for 





our Sunday-schools if all who teach in them 
met the description of the good school- 
master of two centuries ago, as given by old 
Thomas Fuller, where he says: “ A good 
schoolmaster studieth his scholars’ natures 
as carefully as they their books.”——London 
Sunday-School Teacher. 


Revival Work, 


MESSRS. MOODY AND SANKEY 
IN LONDON. 


The Fifteenth Week. 











HE fifteenth week of Messrs, Moody and 
Sankey’s services in London and. the 
second of their campaign on the south side of 
the Thames were brought to a simultaneous 
conclusion on Saturday, June 19th, 

For the most part the arrangements and 
conduct of the services have undergone no 
change beyond the transfer from one lo- 
cality to another, and the plans which were 
found to work with so much satisfaction in 
the North and East and West have been 
equally successful in the Southern districts. 

As before intimated, the evangelists ex- 
hibit no weariness in their arduous employ- 
ment, and there is no diminution in the 
number and extent of the services ia which 
they engage. Three services each day du- 
ring the past week have been held respec- 
tively at the Victoria Theatre and the Cam- 
berwell Hall, the noon-day prayer-meet- 
ings being held in the former, and the after- 
noon Bible-readings and evening services in 
the latter building. 

The oft-repeated experience in other parts 
of London with regard to crowded audiences 
and eager congregations is continued in this 
district, and at the evening meetings es- 
pecially, large numbers are regularly unable 
to obtain admission. 

On Tuesday evening, June 15th, the ser- 
vice was conducted by the Rev. C,H. Spur- 
geon, and at an early hour the Hall was 
crammed to hear him. So many people 
were waiting outside that Mr. Moody asked 
five hundred of the Christians present to 
adjourn with him to the Presbyterian 
schoolroom opposite the Hall, to ask a, bless- 
ing upon the service which Mr. Spurgeon 
would simultaneously hold, and to enable 
five hundred of those outside to hear the 
gospel from Mr, Spurgeon’s lips. 

Mr. Moody’s invitation was heartily re- 
sponded to, and a meeting was held as indi- 
cated above, under his direction. Overflow 
meetings and young men’s services have 
also been held in the Presbyterian school- 
rooms throughout the week, their close 
proximity to the Hall rendering them ex- 
ceedingly appropriate for the purpose. 

On pF kur ay Thursday, and Friday 
evenings Mr. Moody conducted the services, 
in each case being assisted by Mr. Sankey, 
and being met by large and overflowing au- 
diences. 

On Monday and Saturday children’s ser- 
vices were held, at which, however, Messrs. 
Moody and Sankey were not present; and 
on Sunday, June 20ih, the usual three ser- 
vices were held—for Christian workers, 
males and females respectively. 

The meeting for Christian workers was 
opened by J. E. Tresidder, Esq., who en- 
gaged in prayer, hymns following, and ulti- 
mately a powerful address from Mr. Moody 
= “Fellowship,” the text being, “ That 
which we have seen and heard declare we 
unto you, that ye also may have [fellowship 
with us; and truly our fellowship. is with 
the Father, and with his Son Jesus Christ.” 

At the afternoon and evening meetings 
the subject was the Brazen Serpent, a sub- 
ject upon which those who have heard Mr. 
Moody in other parts of London will re- 
member that he is exceedingly fond of 
dwelling. 

Some little excitement has been caused 
this week by the announcement that Messrs. 
Moody and Sankey would visit Eton, with 
a view to addressing the young gentlemen 
who are at present being educated in its 
well-known public school. An indignant 
pre. in the person of the Right Hon. Eb. 

. Knatchbull-Hugessen, M. P., has ad- 
dressed a letter of remonstrance to the Pro- 
vost of the college and published the cor- 
respondence. 

n the course of his letter Mr. Hugessen 
refers to the “semi-dramatic performances 
which have lately caused so much excite- 
ment in Lendon,” also to “spasmodic and 
sensational religion,” and he expresses a 
strong belief that the ordinary ministrations 
of the ecclesiastical staff of the college are, 
or ought to be, quite sufficient for the spir- 
itual requirements of the students. 








With this opinion we are not disposed to 
quarrel, for certainly where teachers of reli- 
gion are connected with educational estab- 
lishments their teaching power and oppor- 
tunity should be equal to the requirements 
of the case, and where they are so the ne- 
cessity for a visit from itinerant preachers is 
reduced to a minimum; but we venture to 
think that in the expressions “semi-dra- 
matic performances” and “ spasmodic sen- 
sational religion’ we have the real cause of 
Mr. Hugessen’s action, namely, a complete 
ignorance of the character of the services 
which he yet dares to condemn. 

Mr. Hugessen’s correspondence has elici- 
ted a leading article from the Daily Tele- 
graph upon the subject, which is also char- 
acterized by expressions which go far to 
prove the total incapacity of the secular 
press to deal with religious subjects; and we 
can only express our regret that, in these 
days when unprecedented opportunities are 
afiorded for the ascertaining of absolute 
facts, opinions should be expressed and judg- 
ments delivered upon mere hearsay evi- 
dence by men holding such positions of 
honor and distinction as an Ex-Secretary of 
State or an Archbishop of Canterbury. 

In the meantime the preparations for the 
intended visit on Tuesday, June 22nd, to 
Eton have been completed, and have caused 
considerable sensation at the college. The 
whole business has been arran by two 
old Etonians, for the benefit of those pre- 
sent members of the school who may like 
to attend the service, which takes place at 
3.15 in the afternoon, when a choir of la- 
dies will sing several of Mr. Sankey’s hymns 
till.four o’clock, Mr. Moody then addressing 
the congregation. On Saturday night the 
pumber of students applying for tickets was 
very large, and to each a copy of Mr. 
Sankey’s hymns was supplied gratuitously 
at the same time. Every precaution will 
be taken to preserve order during the ser- 
vice, and a number of the Bucks police will 
os + a duty in the immediate neighbor- 
100d. 

With the addition of this Eton service 
the arrangements for the sixteenth week 
will remain the same as the present one, 
and we trust that this single departure from 
the ordinary routine, although met at pre- 
sent in so hostile a spirit, will be productive 
of much abiding good.—London Sunday- 
School Chronicle. 





CAMBERWELL-GREEN HALL. 


Friday, June 18th, 


At the afternoon Bible reading there was 
a large gathering, though there were per- 
haps a thousand empty chairs or so, 
fore singing “Nothing but leaves,” Mr. 
Sankey told us one of those little and touch- 
ing ineidents with reference to the hymns, 
of which he muat, by this time, have a long 
and very encouraging list. A lady had 
written to him from a distant village in the 
country, stating that she had been an in- 
valid for nine months past. On the previ- 
ous Sunday-morning, being disappointed in 
getting to church, she went out into the gar- 
den, and she heard a sweet voice singing in 
the adjoining garden. She listened and 
found it was a little girl, and the song was, 
“Tam so glad that Jesus loves me.” The 
invalid lady felt it to be as good as a ser- 
mon to her, and she re-entered the house 
with a glad heart, there to sing it for her- 
self, 

And so every week reveals fresh proofs of 
the deep hold that these songs have taken of 
the hearts of our people. And not the 
British people only, for they have found 
their way, one might say, to “the uttermost 
parts of the earth,” and we suppose we 
should not be wide of the mark if we say 
they are sung “ from China to Peru.” 

Just one more instance of the power of 
sacred song, taken from another letter to 
Mr. Sankey, and about the hymn he sang 
on Friday afternoon, “ Nothing but leaves.” 
We give the following extracts, and regret 
not to be able to give the letter entire: 


wi mtgrey <1 I could not bear distinctly the words 
sung, nor follow, by reason of the small print in 
the book, still Icarried home the impression with 
me. I committed the hymn to memory, and sang 
it to myself when alone.or when I walked the 
busy streets of the city; every line, every word, 
told plain, undeniable truths that went straight 
to my heart [overhauled my whole life—over 
fifty years—and could not find a single ear of good 
grain— Nothing but leaves, withered leaves. 

“Twice I stood up in Burdett Hall to be prayed 
for, and I bless God the prayers offered up on my 
behalf were answered, and peace came to my 
anxious and Weary sonl. 

“ May the Lord .bless you and Mr. Moody. and 
increase your powers of winning souls to Christ a 
hundred. fold.’ 


Such testimony as that ought to shut for- 
ever the mouths of all unreasoning objec- 
tora to “singing the gospel.” 

Mr. Moody’s subject for Bible reading 
was.“ Faith.’ The teaching of Scripture, 
both. doctrinal and historical, as well as 
many familiar and homely incidents, were 
utilized to expound and elucidate this ele- 
mentary principle of the Christian religion, 





~‘ 

and the personal appealsat the close, “Who 
will believe the record to-day? Who will 
set to his seal that God is true?” were 
largely responded to. Mr. Moody's wonder- 
ful skill in moving men and women’s hearts 
to an immediate decision was exhibited 
anew, and the inquiry-rooms were repaired 
to by the anxious ones, and those who de- 
sired to lead the way to that rest of faith 
which is the privilege and duty of every 
believer in the Lord Jesus Christ. 

At the evening meeting, which, was al- 
most a full one, Mr. Sankey and the choir 
sang a new but delightfully sweet and simple 
song, “ Weshall meet by and by,” and later on 
Mr. Sankey gave as a solo, “Scatter seeds 
of kindness,” to the evident enjoyment of 
many. 

Mr. Moody’s text was, “Where art thon ?”’ 
and his triple application of it to professing 
Christians, backsliders and unbelievers was 
marked by many tokens of God’s convinc- 
ing and converting power. Quite a large 
number stood up to be prayed for at the 
close. Both at this and the afternoon ser- 
vice we were much struck on seeing little 
groups of standing ones—in one case what 
appeared to be several members of one 
family, and in another four young men, ap- 
parently companions. How gladdening 
was the sight ! 

Sunday’s Meetings. 

If the history of this remarkable move- 
ment could be fully set forth with all its at- 
tendant circumstances, what a strange vol- 
ume it would make; how it would illustrate 
the aphorism that “Truth is stranger than 
fiction!” It was stated in our hearing at 
Camberwell-Green Hall to-day that a man 
had walked all the way from Tunbridge 
Wells, a distance of thirty miles or so, to be 
present at to-day’s meetings, and that he 
was to walk back to-night. It has been no 
uncommon occurrence for people to come 
many hundied miles by train for the ex- 
press purpose of sharing in the blessings 
that so many have received from God by 
the mouths of the two evangelists; but we 
have not before heard of any one walking 
sixty miles to accomplish this desire. The 
fact can only be regarded as an additional 
test of the unusual reality and stability of 
this awakening. We trust this online 
friend was spared the toil of walking home 
again. Within recent weeks, there have 
been a goodly number of excursion trains 
run from provincial towns in order to allow 
friends at a distance to attend the services, 
and a couple of thousand “strangers’ seats” 
are specially set apart at Camberwell-Green 
for the accommodation of such visitors. 

The rain that seemed imminent on Sun- 
day morning did not deter the “ Christian 
workers” of the South of London from flock- 
ing to the eight o’clock morning meeting. 
The Hall was almost full. Mr. Moody's 
pointed address was from John 1. Trans- 
lating the word in the text, “ fellowship,” 
into the modern term “partnership,” he 
showed the privileges and a 
of bearing such a relation to God. The 
“sleeping,” or as it is in America the “ si- 
lent partners” of business firms, had their 
numerous counterparts in the Church. Some 
were sleeping and yet not silent pariners ; 
these Mr. Moody termed “snorers,” who, 
while doing no good themselves, were a 
cause of disturbance to others in their work. 
He exhorted his hearers to keep short ac- 
counts, and strike no bargains wih God. 
Those who did so in the parable gained no- 
thing by it. He expresed his conviction 
that the past week’s services had been tne 
most successful of any of the opening ser- 
vices they had had in London. 

Mr. Sankey stated a fact at the openivg 
of the afternoon service for women, that in- 
vested it with avery peculiar interest to 
himself and Mr. Moody, and also to all who 
have traced the growing success and useful- 
ness of the labors of our brethren in this 
country. He said it was at this afiernoon 
hour, exactly two years ago, that they 
opened their mission in Great Britain, And 
how the Lord had led them! What biess- 
ings had accompanied and followed. the 
preaching and singing of the gospel! Who 
will not join in tne hope ani prayer he ex- 

ressed, that the next two years may be 
iter still than the two that have just gone 
to their account. 

In grateful remembrance of the past, Mr. 
Sankey then sweetly sang a hymn, of which 
the first stanza runs: 

“ He leads us on by paths we did not know, 
And weil He leads us, though our steps are slow 
Although we ofien falter by the way, 
Though storms and darkness oft obscure the day ; 
But when the clouds are gone, 
We know he leads us on,” 

In discoursing to his female, or nearly 
female, audience, on “ Regeneration,” Mr. 
Moody advised every unsaved hearer to 
read the third chapter of John, and nothing 
else, until they understood its importance 
and acted accordingly. He very plainly 
pointed out that regeneration was something 
altogether apart from any religious observ- 
ance or ceremony. He abominated the 


doctrine that the new birth came by bap- 
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tiem, and said he could not help condemn- 
ing it. One of his most telling stories of 
the American war, about a dying soldier 
who found peace in the words of Christ to 
Nicédemus, “As Moses lifted up the ser- 
pent,” etc., formed a very thrilling perora- 
tion to his impressive sermon. We hope 
that many, if not all, of those who stood 
up with bowed heads at the close, expe- 
rienced that renewing of the Holy Ghost, 
the necessity of which Mr. Moody set forth 
with great force, and which had come to 
himself twenty years ago. Amongst those 
who stood up was a grey-haired old man, 
who audibly asked that prayer should be 
offered for “an old sinner like him.” Mr. 
Moody complied with his request in very 
tender and earnest words. 

There was a magnificent gathering of men 
at the evening meeting. Mr. Sankey sang, 
“Tam praying for you,” and “‘ The Ninety 
and nine,” and Mr. Moody followed up his 
afternoon address, on the need of the new 
birth, by an exposition of the remedy for 
sin, typified by the brazen serpent in the 
wilderness.—T'he London Christian. 





NOTES FROM MR. GEORGE UH. 
STUART’S CORRESPONDENCE. 


W E are handed for publication some 
/Y interesting notes, extracts from a 
letter by Mr. John Wanamaker to Mr. 
George H. Stuart of this city. Under the 
date of London, June 11th, he writes: 


[ have already sent you tidings of the 
meetings at Bow Hall the first three days 
of the week, when 80,000 people crowded 
the Tabernacle, and at the lowest estimate 
3000 inquirers were pressing their way 
into the kingdom. The meetings are 
not, however, confined to. Mr. Moody’s 
services, for all over London the fires are 
being lighted, and God is using the hum- 
blest of servants to spread the table for 
the hungering multitudes who anxiously 
flock for the Bread of Life. 

Major Cole is being greatly blessed in 
Victoria Theatre, and now that Mr. 
Moody is g ne over to the South-side, 
Theodore Monod, well known to you, is 
preaching at Bow Hall. I had two ser- 
vices, with many inquirers, at Mildmay 
Conference Hall, seating some 2500 per- 
sons, and nearly full up in the evening 
last Sabbath. They wanted me to con- 
tinue the week days, but I had Mr. 
Moody to put Mr, Culliss in, and he is 
preaching there now. 

The Svuth-side Hall at Camberwell 
Green opened yesterday afternoon. It is 
not quite so large as Bow Hall, but much 
better for hearing and inquirers’ rooms; 
it seats S0U0. The people fairly trod 
each other down to get in yesterday, and 
I got there about thirty-five minutes 
before the service was to begin to find 
the gates closed and multitudes in the 
streets. The intense interest of the peo- 
ple aves one, for it is of God indeed. 

The service of yesterday was about the 
highest privilege I ever had,—sitting on 
the platform with ministers of all the 
Dissenting Churches, as well as numbers 
from the Church ot England, and many 
of the leading Christian men and women 
of London, and hearing C. H. Spurgeon 
in his happiest vein, preceded by W. H. 
M. H. Aitken, rector of an Episcopal 
churc> in Liverpool, who in times of his 
lofty eloquence seemed like a very Elijah. 
{ never heard from mortal lips such a pow- 
erful address as was spoken through him 
at this meeting yesterday. He isa young 
man, thirty-three years old; looks like and 
is the size and build of Bishop Jaggar; 
with tremendous voice and an unction 
upon him that is as marked as with Spur- 
geon. I took tea with Mr. Moody and him 
last night, and an effort is making to loose 
this mighty Saul for evangelistic work. 
Were he to go up and down the earth de- 
livering but this one message it seems to 
me it would rouse the world. 

The meeting last night (the first night 
meeting at Camberwell) was crowded 
with many inquirers, and Mr. Moody 
says it was the best beginning he has had 
at either North, West, or East sides. 

{ Mr, Wanamaker has since been conducting 
nightly services for more than a week, with great 
interest and impressiveness,at Ventnor, in the 
isle of Wight, the celebrated English watering 
place.—Eb,'S.S. T.] 





FROM SCOTLAND, 


We. have pleasure also in publishing 
extracts of a letter to Mr. Stuart from 
Mr. John V. Farwell, of Chicago, who, 
we are informed, sails for America with 





Mr. Moody, in the steamer “ Spain,” on 
the 4th of August. 

After speaking of the many monu- 
ments which signalize Scotland’s | fom 
deur—monuments in the moral and ma- 
terial history of the people—he speaks of 
the movement of Messrs. Money and 
Sankey as towering above them all ; and 
under the hand of the Great Master 
Builder destined to stand as her latest 
and greatest glory. ‘ , 

The fruits of the revival are yet being 
gathered from numerous fields, They 
are taking enduring shape in substantial 
buildings—such as are now going up in 
Edinburgh, Glasgow and Manchester,— 
Halls for the Young Men’s Christian 
Association, costing some $150,000 to 
$200,000 each. They are seen in the 
evening meetings held every day on the 
streets, in tents, and in halls available 
for the purpose. On one day going to 
and from his hotel to one of the tent 
meetings the writer saw in the streets and 
on the “Green” in Glasgow, a dozen 
open-air meetings being addressed in 
earnest, gospel language by men who 
seemed to understand their business. 

These fruits are seen in the Sunday 
“morning breakfast-meetings” held for 
the very poor men and women of the city. 
“Tf you could see,” says the writer, re- 
ferring to one of these meetings, “ that 
half acre of uncovered and uncombed 
heads, after their owners had all taken 
in a hearty breakfast, remaining to have 
broken unto them that ‘true bread which 
came down from heaven ;’ and behold 
the wrapt attention with which they lis- 
ten to every word; and then the large 
number that stay after the benediction to 
the inquiry meeting, you would have 
some comprehension of how the King’s 
Son is compelling his guest-chamber to 
be filled with the halt and the lame 
and the blind of this great city.” 

The children’s meeting in the after- 
noon is a counterpart of the morning 
breakfast meeting, “except that the 
young ones nearly all sing which is not 
the case with the o/d birds.” And they 
eat and sing at once, with an amusing 
indecision as to which is the more neces- 
sary and desirable to do first. “I never 
saw a more orderly collection of chil- 
dren,—some 2,000 in number,—in any 
church-sehool. They seem to know that 
order is the first thing, and that to be 
good listeners gives them a keener relish 
for the bread and rice and milk which 
they know are to follow. The addresses, 
singing and dinner do not occupy over 
one hour and a half in all.” At“a 
praise-meeting,” attended by the writer, 
thanks were offered for a gift of £120 
sent by a stranger for the benefit of these 
breakfast meetings, ‘“ showing that the 
purse strings, too, have been cut asunder 
by the sword of the Spirit.” 

“The tent-meeting is in charge of 
a layman, who claims to be pastor of 
the most important church organization 
in the known world—namely, ‘The Re- 
formed, Established, Free Caurch of the 
First Born,’ coming down from the an- 
cient and modern apostles and prophets, 
who loved and love our Lord Jesus Christ 
in sincerity and truth; whose creed is 
the open Bible; whose members are all 

uipped with the sword of the Spirit 
which is the Word of God—the Church 
against. which the gates of hell shal! not 
prevail. It is ‘Reformed’ from ‘the 
shattered fragments of a disunitedCburch, 
It is ‘Established’ in the present grace 
of God. It is ‘Free’ from the law, because 
created anew in Christ Jesus unto good 
works, There are no schismatic names 
incorporated in this new organization, 
because all can adopt the new name. I 
asked the young man how long this body 
had been flovrishing in Scotland. ‘ Ever 
since Brother Moody came here.’ So you 
see he is the first Bishop of a Church 
which has no Bishop, and seems to be 
turning the world upside down, in Glas- 
gow and Edinburgh at least. On all 
sides, from clergy and laymen, I find but 
one sentiment about the permanency of 
this new movement for greater unity in 
the operations of the one universal Church 
for the common salvation of all, and but 
one opinion as to the great impetus given 
to it by Brother Moody in his faithful 
manner of putting the truth before all 
without fear or favor. I have met the 
ministerial representatives of all denomi- 
nations and find not a jarring sentence in 
the universal benedictions pronounced 
by all of them upon him and his work.” 








Larest Cable news, dated London, July 
9, informs us that the hall in which Mr. 














Moody is holding his meetings in Cam- 
berwell was crowded on the previous night 
one hour before the beginning of the ser- 
vices. The building was also surrounded 
by a crowd which broke through the out- 
side gates. This created a panic inside the 
hall which was only stilled by music. The 
congregation remained standing while the 
incoming crowd was quieted by a statement 
from Mr. Moody that the meeting would 
not be held unless they retired. A minis- 
ters’ meeting to consult with Mr. Moody as 
to the future will be held on Monday next, 
when Mr. Moody’s work here will close. 
He has met the London Committee, who 
have decided to continue the noon prayer- 
meetings under the management of the best 
leaders they can find. ° 





For The Sunday-School Times. 
HAMMOND IN PORTLAND, 
OREGON. 


MR. 





OUR readers who offer the prayer, “Thy 

kingdom come,” will be glad to hear 
that prayer is being answered off here 
in Portland, Oregon. Christians have 
long been desirous for an outpouring of 
God’s Spirit, and to this end they invited 
Mr. Hammond to come here after con- 
cluding his labors in San Francisco, where 
God has blest his labors so abundantly. He 
was met cordially and unitedly by all the 
evangelical pastors. The Skating Rink, 
holding two thousand persons, was seated, 
a large platform, capable of seating three 
hundred persons, was erected for the singers, 
three organs and a piano were obtained and 
seul stirring melody has been made. The 
words of some of the choruses have been 
distinguished half a mile. The meetings 
have now been continued for more than a 
week, increasing in interest day by day. 
The Rink or new Tabernacle has been filled 
day after day. Last night it was crowded 
to overtiowing. ‘This morning’s paper esti- 
mated the attendance at three thousand. 
Hundreds stood during the entire service, 
and the most profound interest was mani- 
fested from first to last. During the Bible 
reading Mr. Hammond gave a very inter- 
esting account of his work among the sport- 
ing men of Denver, Colorado, after which a 
gentieman well-known here related his 
conversion. He stated that as a gambler 
he had won and lost on this coast one hun- 
dred thousand doliars; that he had been re- 
ligiously educated, and therefore often felt 
ashamed of his course and resolved to 
abandon it, but as his resolutions were made 
in his own strength they were futile, and 
not until as a lost sinner he came to Christ, 
and believed in him, did he find joy and 
peace; the desire to sin was destroyed, and 
to-day he is prominent among God’s peo- 
le. 

At the close of Mr. Hammond’s sermon 
from the text, “ By faith Noah built an ark 
to the saving of his house,” all who felt 
anxious ior their souls were urged to re- 
main, that Christians might point them to 
the Lamb of God, who would take away 
their sins, and although the hour was late 
—10 o'clock—large numbers lingered and 
many good resolutions were formed, and 
some hoped they had been turned from 
death unto life. While this meeting was 
in progress about one hundred of the most 
devoted Christians assembled in a church 
near by to pray for God’s blessing on the 
preaching. A spirit of earnest wrestling 
prayer was given them, and to all seemed 
given the assurance that souls were being 
born into the kingdom becausg of their im- 
portuuity. After a long season of prayer 
many adjourned to labor with souls at the 
Tabernacie, with hearts filled with earnest 
longings for souls. 

Among the children great interest has 
been observed. Five children’s meetings 
have been held, large numbers have at- 
tended, and we trust many have given their 
hearts to Christ. in two of the Sabbath- 
schools of the city about one hundred in 
each hope they have found the Saviour, 
aud have signed a covenant prepared by Mr. 
Hammond. The different pastors as far as 
koown endorse the course of Mr. H. with 
the children. Every morning most inter- 
esting meetings have been held at the dif- 
ferent churches, the attendance uniformly 
good; we designate them Bible reading and 
praise meetings. Much testimony to God’s 
faithiuiness in answering prayer has been 
given, and many prayers for loved ones have 
ascended to a throne of grace. This morn- 





ing a Unitarian stated that he had been 
converted at these meetings, and had com- 
menced family worship; his wife is also 
deeply interested. A church member told 
us that he was at the Chinese mission the 
night before, and though he could not un- 
derstand a word spoken by the missio . 
yet he understood it all through the - 
ings of the Spirit. God is working among 
the Chinamen; to him be the glory, Forty 
ministers from the interior are expected to 
attend the meetings of this week. May 
their hearts be revived, much of the Spirit 
be given them, that they may be more use- 
ful servants of the great Master in the fu- 
ture! In the beginning the papers were 
not united in favor of Mr. H., but as the 
meetings have progressed they have be 
come more dectded in their tone. This 
morning’s Bulletin contained a statement of 
its poses. | thinking it will interest your read- 
ers I copy it with its introduction: “ Last 
evening about six o’clock a detachment ot 
Rey. Mr. Hammond’s brigade made a move- 
ment upon the Bulletin office and captured 
it without the Joss of a man; the printers 
blocking up the windows with anxious faces 
eager to catch the words as they fell from 
the speaker’s lips. Inasmuch as one of the 
leaders called for more light, we take it 
that be meant in this direction, and feel 
compelled to announce our creed. As God 
gives us light to see and strength to per- 
form we do the best we can and don’t med- 
die with our neighbors. We damn ne man 
for thinking or doing differently from our- 
selves. We-agree with all good Christians 
on every great fundamental doctrine of the 
Bible; that there is one triune God, Father, 
Son, and Spirit, infinite, eternal, and un- 
changeable, omnipotent, omniscient and om- 
nipresent; that the Bible is his word, and 
Jesus Christ his Son; the universal sinful- 
ness of mankind and their inability to save 
themselves; the need of a Saviour human 
that he might suffer; Divine that his suf- 
ferings might be a sufficient atonement for 
the sins of the world. That Jesus Christ, 
who died on Calvary, was and is the 
Saviour; the necessity of faith, repentance 
and baptism; existence of a heaven an 

hell; the immortality of the soul and the 
resurrection of the body. That’s our creed 
Brother Hammond. Will it do?’ Mr. 
Hammond came here much exhausted from 
his protracted labors in California during 
the heated term, but the cool breezes wafted 
from our snow-capped mountains have done 
much toward refreshing him. This is the 
season when he usually takes rest, but as 
urgent invitations are ring in from all 
over the State and Washington Territory 
I fear he will get but little. E. J.T. 





THe mind of a young creature can- 
not remain empty; if you do not put 
into it that which is good, it will gather 
elsewhere that which is evil. 





Your teaching will be a lost effort 
however excellent in other respects, if it 
assail the scholars with an angry cem- 
mencement. Love and gentleness win 
upon the affections, while asperity and 
threatening fortify the heart against per- 
suasion. 





DR. DURYEA’S CHAPEL MEETING. 


AST Friday evening I attended the 

weekly service in Dr. Duryea’s chapel, 
Classon Avenue, Brooklyn. The room is 
very large, and was well filled, and I es 
pecially noticed that many young persons 
were present. It was a large home circle, 
the Saviour, so to speak, sitting in the 
midst. 

One man arose, who said he used to think 
his remarks must be for instruction’s sake, 
and he presumed his hearers had often been 
amused at his attempts to enlighten them. 
Although not a Methodist, he was in a 
Methodist church when he made the re- 
solve to live for Christ. He had caught 
many expressions common among Metho- 
dists, and one that he particularly liked was 
that of “giving testimony.’”” He wished to 
give his testimony to God’s faithful, un- 
tiring guidance of and care for him. 

Dr. Duryea addressed a few words to his 
flock. While he was speaking I thought of 
the passage, “And unto one he gave five 
talents, to another two, and to another one,” 


An utter stranger to him, yet I saw that he 
was a man to whom had been given several 
talents, and that he had not dug in the 
earth, and hid his Lord’s treasure. To me 
his especial talent on this occasion seemed 
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to be earnestness, solemn earnestness. The 
young and their welfare was his theme. He 
thought we had no reason for despondency 
about the children and youth in schools and 
seminaries. Where you found good schools 
you will find Christian teachers. There 
were some persons, whom, from their croak- 
ing, he could compare to no bird but the 
raven. He would like to take such out on 
the anniversary day of the Sunday-schools, 
to witness the immense throng of children 
as they passed along. As they looked and 
wondered, his only comment would be, 
“ You’re a fool, and by this time, perhaps, 
you know it.” 

He had recently attended the Commence- 
ment exercises of a Ladies’ Seminary at 
Andover (I think he said Andover), being 
there to witness the graduation of a young 
lady who is a member of his church. The 
fifth graduate who presented herself was a 
lady of excessive modesty. She was far 
from home and none of her friends were 
with her. Those who preceded her had 
been liberally rewarded with flowers. She 
read a poem, showing that she possessed 
poetic talent if not genius. She retired but 
not a flower was offered her. The audience 
“took in” the situation, and burst forth 
into loud and long applause. She was 
obliged to come forward and acknowledge 
the compliment, when another burst of ap- 
plause greeted her. The audience were de- 
termined that she should not be neglected. 
In time his friend read her essay. At its 
close flowers in abundance were handed to 
her. The very first bouquet given to her 
she gave to her companion who had none. 
It was a beautiful act—* it was itself a con- 
summate flower.” 

In conclusion he wished us not to be 
falsely alarmed about the welfare of the 
children. The best schools were certainly 
in the hands of Christian teachers, A good 
teacher must of necessity be a Christian 
teacher. God is watching over all. His 
promises are sure. “ He will never go back 


_ on himself.”—The New York Evangelist. 








JESUS AT THE WELL-SIDE. 


(To be read in connection with the lesson.]} 








BY REV. J. B, ATCHINSON, 


Along the dusty road to Galilee, 

A weasy Traveler pursues His way ; 

With Him a Pepe of chosen ones 

Who love to follow Him where’er He goes. 
i¢ grouad on either side their route— 

Here Gibrah, the ancient capital 

Of Israel’s kingdom in the reign of Saul ; 

and stony Bethel, where ih ages past 

The wandering Jacob in a vision saw 

A ladder ees up to heaven from earth, 

On which, ascending and descending swift, 

Were angels bringing messages from God, 

Near Shiioh, too, first dwelling By pm of ark 

And tabernacle in the Promised Land. 

By these and many other noted spots 

These peaceful pilgrims slowly journey on. 


The morning hours are spent. The sun o’erhead 
Undimmed is pouring down his scorching rays; 
And now the travelers to Sychar come, 

A well-known city of Samaria, 

Close nestled in a loyely, quiet vale 

Between Mount Ebal and Mount Gerizim ; 

A hallowed place, which Jacob “se ago 

To Joseph gave. Now, Jacob's well was there. 
Near by was Joseph's tomb. His lifeless form 
By pilgrim Israel through the wilderness 

Borne in a funeral procession on 

For forty years here found a resting place. 


Here faithful Abraham first pitched his tents, 
And God this promise to His servant made: 

* To thee and to thy seed I give this land.” 
First patriarchal altar here was built, 

And off sipqn made within the Promised Land ; 
Here youthful Joseph wandered in the fields 
While searching for his brothers and their flocks ; 
Within this vale the hosts of Israel camped, 
And Jacob’s well was silent auditor 

When Joshua the law of Moses read, 

And all the people shouted loud, “ Amen.” 


But now there comes to Jacob’s well a Man— 
Aw , thirsty, neney Traveler ! 
Upon the mossy curb He sits alone ; 
Those who were with Him to the city went 
To buy refreshments for their noontide meal. 
Rememb'ring Him who “sat thus on the well,” 
Ali other memories of Shechem’'s vale 
Do pale and fade like stars before the sun ; 
All other ancient incidents combined 
Such interest cannot give as this event; 

° such consecration gave ; 
No prince or leader like the Prince of Peace, 
Who tarried at this wayside resting-place ; 
And L remtous thoughts of Him who rested there 
Fill the soul at mention of the place. 


And Jesus, wearied with His journey long, 
And hungry, thirsty, ‘ sat thus on the well.” 
Most 10us and consoling truth to us, 
That He, the Wonderful, the Mighty God, 
The everlasting Father, Counsellor, 

Became our Brother, dwelling in the fiesh, 
Endured iemptatians such as we endure, 
Was hungry, thirsty, weary, me Boge 
Henee knoweth well our frame—that weare dust ! 
And with a father’s pity pities us ; 

And with a mother’s comfort comforts all, 
And to the weary, heavy-laden says: 
“Come unto me and I will give you rest.” 
“Come, go apart with me and rest awhile.” 


The my Redeemer of the sinful world 
Sits there alone. The valley rich and green 
Rune up between the hills that wall it round ; 
Great sreaheh® eprendh far and wide are seen ; 
The eful shadows of the trees close by ; 
All invite the traveler to muse : 

a ms of thats 
Of wrestling Jacob, princely Joseph’s tomb, 
The memories of Joshua and Gideon— 
What fruitful themes for meditation these! 





The thirsty Son of man lifts up his eyes, 

And coming down the valley's winding path 
Beholds a woman with her waterpot 
Approaching Jacob's well. The curb is 
And down, far down into the dark, deep well 
Her wat t descends till all subm: d. 
Filled to the brim she draws it up again, 

All dripping, overflowing, sparkling, bright 
With sweet, refreshing water, clear and cool. 
Awhile she rests her pitcher on the well. 


’Tis then the weary Jesus, thirsty, says: 

“Give me to drink.” The woman nods assent, 
And Jesus, grateful, bends and slakes His thirst. 
Not like one who reluctant grants the boon, 
But with surprise that He should ask of her 
And gratefully receive the cooling draught. 
She makes reply: “ How is it, sir, that thou, 
Who art a Jew, shouldst ask a drink of me, 
Which am a woman of Samaria? 

For Jews ne’er condescend to deal with us, 
Nor we with them; both races hate alike.” 


He answers her, but not as she expects; 

No censure in His look, or words, or tone; 

All useless controversy He avoids. 

He knows her life, He understands her thoughts, 
He sees within her heart some latent good ; 
Before Him i# a soul immorial lost! 

’Twas such He came from heaven to seek and 


save, 

Though weery, travel-stained, the gospel plan 
He will unfold, and joy to save one soul / 

The curb of Jacob’s well the sacred desk ; 
The overflowing waterpot the text; 

The congregation one poor, outcast soul ; 

The preacher Jesus Christ, the Son of God ! 

He draws her close attention to Himeelf, 

By telling her that He who asks a drink 

Has something more to be desired to give: 

“If thou didst only know the Gift of God, 

And who it is that asks ‘Give me to drink,’ 

Thou wouldst have asked of Him (nor asked in 


vain) 
And living water He would give to thee.” 


With more surprise, and interest increased, 

And with awakened curiosity, 

But ignorant of what the stranger meant, 

She points to Jacob’s well and answer gives ; 

* Sir, Thou hast nothing here with which to draw— 
Besides the well is deep—from whence, pray tell, 
Wilt Thon that living water then obtain? 

And art Thou greater than our father was, 

Our father Jacob which gave us the well, 

And drank thereof himself, his children too. 
And where his servants gave his cattle drink 2” 


The Saviour does not give direct reply, 

But answers with increased solemnity, 

While pointing to the old-time honored well : 
“Whoever drinks this water thirsts again ; 
But whosoever drinketh—(cheering words!) 
The water I shall give, shall never thirst ; 
The water I shall give shall be in him 

A well of living water springing up, 
Expanding into everlasting life.” 


The woman now becomes the suppliant ; 

A gleam of light, and but a gleam, she sees; 
It is not common water that He means; 
One satisfying draught becomes a well— 

A living well within the one who drinks, 
And springing up into eternal life: 

No man e’er spake like this before; she feels 
A puanee desire she cannot understand, ~* 
But with a selfish worldly narrowness 

She asks: “Sir, give tome this water now 
That I thirst not, nor come to draw again.” 


The precious promise says, “ Ask and receive.” 

That promise never failed, and never will ! 

This woman asked, but comprehended not ; 

pu pear y ee ae sgnenled - ber I ond need, 
<xposed her guilt; then loving rgave. 

And filled her vessel from Salyation’s weil. 


By Jacob's well, beneath the noon-day sun, 
And to a tolitary sinful soul, 

The weary Saviour while He rested gave 

The first, full, clear announcement of Himself, 
Procleiming full His own a 

Her cup with living water overflow 

When aering. “T that speak to thee am He!” 
And leaving by the well her waterpot, 

She hasted to the city, telling all,— 

“Come, see a man what tol e all the things 
That ever I have done! This must be Christ!” 
They leave their homes and hasten to the well 
And meet the Saviour both of Jew and Greek, 
Samaritan, and bond, and free, outcast! 

And seeing, they believe in Him with joy. 
And they beaouxht the Lord to go with them 
And tarry in their city certain days, 

Such invitations Christ will not refuse, 

And willingly He tarried there two days, 

And many more Sa..aritans believed. 


No sparkling water now in Jacob's well ; 

No women come at morn, or noon, or eve, 

With empty waterpot to draw and drink ; 

But He who sat thereon one sultry noon, 

And taught the woman of Samaria, 

And freely satisfied a bevwiny soul, 

Now waiteth at Salvation’s living well, 
Proclaiming: “Whosoever will, may come 

And freely drink. and live forevermore.” 

“The Spirit and the Bride say sweetly, ‘Come.’” 
“ Ho! every one that thirsteth, tarry not ; 
Come to the waters; come ye; buy, and eat ; 
Come without money, without price and drink !’’ 
“Who comes I will in no wise turn away.” 
“And I will give to him that is athirst 

Fresh living water from the Fount of Life.” 
“Yea, I will lead you unto living streams, 

And wipe all tears forever from your eyes.” 








For The Sunday-School Times, 


AN ANNIVERSARY AND FLORAL 
MEETING. 


Q* Sunday, June 27th, 1875, the Metho- 

dist Sunday-school, at Fairmont, 
West Virginia, celebrated its fortieth An- 
niversary. It was a joyful time and hearts 
were made glad! Old and young rejoiced 
together. The church was tastefully de- 
corated with flowers and evergreens, and 
presented a fine appearance. In the rear 
of the pulpit “ 1835—1875” were displayed 
in large figures, reminding us that we were 
forty years old. The mottoes of the classes 
were also neatly arranged in front, having 
been wreathed and trimmed for the occa- 
sion. The exercises consisted of singing, 
congratulatory and historical addresses, 





reminiscences, etc., and were interesting 
throughout. 


This is one of the oldest schools west of 
the Alleghenies, being an outgrowth of a 
movement made in 1821, over fifty-four years 
ago. At this early date the modern idea of 
Sunday-school work had not been conceived, 
the main object being to teach the children 
to read. hen they were far enough ad- 
vanced the Testament was used as a text- 
book, otherwise Webster’s spelling book was 
used. At first the meetings were held at 

rivate houses and lasted nearly all day. 

he instructor was the parent at whose 
house the school met. The first teachers 
were the forefathers of the three great 
family connections now living in this com- 
munity, namely, Barns, Hall and Fleming. 
For some years the school met in an old 
“horse-mill” near Barnsville, then it was 
removed to Middletéwn, now Fairmont. 
Here it continued to prosper until the at- 
tendance reached over one hundred and 
twenty-five; parents and children came 
miles to attend. One lady teacher walked 
five miles and was in her place promptly. 

During all this time the school was un- 
denominational ; but in 1835, there being 

uite a society of Methodist Protestants in 
the community, a new school was organized 
under that Church. The old school con- 
tinued and finally became the Presbyterian 
Sunday-school of the place. 

The Methodist Protestant (now Metho- 
dist) school flourished, and now has an en- 
rollment of nearly two hundred, with an 
average attendance of one hundred and 
thirty-five. Since the organization the 
superintendents have been as follows: 
Thomas Barns, eight years; Francis H. 
Pierpont (since Governor of Virginia), 
eighteen years; Allison Fleming, six years; 
John S. Barns, one year; J. E Snowden, 
three years; Wm. E. Miller, three months, 
while the former superintendent was absent ; 
Thos. C. Miller, four yeara, and Rev. C. A. 
Sipe, present incumbent and pastor, three 
months. 

As each returning June brings our Anni- 
versary, we are led to recount the blessings 
of the past, and we look up and take cour- 
age for the future. We know that the 
labors of faithful, earnest Sunday-school 
teachers are not in vain. 

In the afternoon, the five schools of our 
town came together and engaged in a Union 
Review of the last quarter’s lessons. This 
~ 1 also was pleasant and profitable to 
all. .C. M. 

Fairmont, West Virginia, June 30, 1875. 








For The Sunday-School Times. 
THE PROMISES OF JESUS. 


BY REV, E. E. ROGERS. 





(Song and response; for use in Sunday-school 
Concerts. | 





HE song (for which any tune in 8° and 
78 may be used) may be sung by one class, 
and the Scripture answers recited by an- 
other. 
Promise of Friendship, 
I 


Does He promise to befriend us 
All along life’s pone 
Does He promise His iples 
He will ever with them stay ? 
Does He promise He’l! continue 
True and faithful to the end? 
Does He promise—does He promise 
He will be our precious friend? 


Answer.—Ye are my friends, if ye do 
whatsoever I command you. Henceforth I 
call you not servants; for the servant know- 
eth not what his lord doeth: but I have 
called you friends; for all things that.I 
have heard of my Father, I have made 
known unto you.—John 15: 14, 15. 


Promise of Comfort. 
Il. 

Does He promise He will comfort 

When our hearts are worn and sad? 
Is there any balm in Gilead 

Quick to heal and make us glad? 
Does He when in trouble 

He will bring us af through? 
Does He promise He will surely 

Be a comforter to you? 


Answer.—Let not your heart be troubled; 
—ye believe in God believe also in me.— 
John 14: 1. 


I will not leave you comfortless; I will 
come to you.—John 14: 18. 


Promise of Help. 
Ill. 
Does He promise He will quicken 
And litt up the fainting soul ? 

Does He promise He will strengthen 
Pilgrim saints to reach their goal? 
Does He promise strengt in weakness? 

Is His strength made perfect too? 
Does He promise grace sufficient 
For the work we have to do ? 


Answer,—My grace is guflficienffor thee: 


for my strength is made perfect in weak- 
ness,—2 Cor. 12; 9, 





Promise of His Presence. 
Iv. 


Does He promise that His presence 
Shall go with us to the end? 

Will our dear Lord ne’er forsake us?, 
Will He all our steps attend? 

If I listen may his 
Always near be heard by me? 

Does He pope ¢ He promise 
He will always with us be? 


Answer.—Lo, I am with you alway, even 
unto the end of the world.— Matt. 28 ;: 20. 


Promise of Forgiveness. 
:..! 


Has He promised to forgive us 
If to Him we humbly come? 
Has He pro to receive us 
If in sin no More we roam ? 
Is He merciful and gracious? 
ls His heart all tenderness ? 
Is that dear heart ever — 
Sinners to forgive and bless? 


Answer.—Come unto me all ye that labor 
and are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest.— Matt. 11 : 28. 

Him that cometh te me I will in no wise 
cast out.—John 6: 37. 

Promise of Heaven. 


Vi. 


Does He promise He will bring us 
Safely to our home at last? 
Does He promise rest in heaven 
When life’s w toil is past ? 
Has He gone celestial mansions 
For His loved ones to aeeet 
He promise the disciples 
Shall be with their Master there ? 
Answer.—In my Father’s house are many 
mansions; if it were not so I would have 
told you. I go to prepare a place for you. 
And if I go and prepare a place for you, I 
will come again and receive you unto my- 
self; that where I am, there ye may be 
also.—John 14: 2, 3. 





a 


For The Sunday-School Times. 
“AFTER MANY DAYS.” 


‘6 T)LEASE excuse me; I must speak 

to you.” These words arrested 
my attention, as I was slowly walking 
homeward a short time ago. 

The pleasing face of the young lady 
who thus addressed me seemed strangely 
familiar; yet I paused, unable to recall 
her name. 

‘You do not know me,” she said ; “‘ it 
is a long time since we met last. Do 
you remember Mary W——?” 

“Oh, yes!” I replied, clasping more 
warmly the hand which had been laid in 
mine, while memory quickly associated 
with the bright, earnest features before 
me those of a little scholar of ten years 
before. 

“T thought you would remember,” she 
said; “ I have been wishing so much to 
meet you once more.” 

“‘ And it gives me a great deal of pleas- 
ure to see you, Mary. How often I have 
thought of you when reviewing my list 
of scholars !” 

“TI have never forgotten you, dear 
teacher. My wild and careless conduct 
caused you much uneasiness, and I have 
often longed to tell you that your labor 
had not been in vain.” 

The thrill of pleasure which stirred my 
heart must have appeared on my counte- 
nance, for before I could reply she said, 
“ Ah! I knew you would be glad to hear 
something of your wayward scholar.” 

“ Are you living in the city?’ I in- 
quired. 

“Yes,” she replied, “my mother and 
myself returned to the city a few weeks 
ago. We live at No. — G—— Street. 
Please call soon ; I have so much to tell 

ou.” 
. I promised to do so, and she passed on, 
whilst I pursued my way, busy with 
memories of the past. 

I recalled those early Sabbath hours— 
that class of little restless girls, Mary 
W—— the brightest and most restless of 
them all. I remembered my vain at- 
tempts to keep their attention, the feel- 
ings of discouragement which followed, 
and the frequency with which the ques- 
tion arose, “ How shall I interest my 
scholars?” Then I thought of the cir- 
cumstances which had caused my removal 
from that little flock ; of the years of con- 
tinued effort in another field of labor 
which had since intervened; of the un- 
expected meeting which had just taken 
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place, and my heart overflowed with 
“gratitude and joy. 

A few days after, in a long and de- 
lightful interview, Mary gave me an ac- 
count of varied events which had oc- 
curred since our separation. Four years 
before, amid the pleasures and studies of 
boarding-school life, she had paused to 
listen to the voice of the Holy Spirit, and 
to make the great decision on which 
eternity depends. " 

“T thought of you then,” she said, 
“and wished you could know that I had 
found peace in believing on Jesus, and 
that your early teaching had not been in 
vain.” 

“You were so young and thought- 
less,” I said, “that my words did not 
seem to make any impression.” 

“ Yet you were mistaken, dear friend. 
You sowed the first seed. It was indeed 
swept away by the current and long hid- 
den from your view, but the precious 
germs of truth were not lost. Here they 
return to gladden your heart, ‘ after 
many days.’ ” 

I could not reply. We were both 
deeply moved. In a little while she re- 
sumed the conversation by telling me 
that she was now engaged in teaching a 
class of little girls. 

“You will not wonder,” she said, 
smiling, ‘‘at my desire to tell you this 
good news, since I now know by experi- 
ence something of the cares and pleas- 
ures of the teacher’s lot.” 

Fellow-laborers in the same blessed 
work, let us never be discouraged by ap- 
parent want of success, Ours is the time 
of seed-sowing. The results of our efforts 
reach far into eternity. We may not 
know them here, but we need strength 
and encouragement by the way, and the 
gracious Master whom we serve permits 
us now and then to see some fruit. Let 
us rejoice together and labor on, with 
patient continuance in well-doing, ex- 
pecting the returns which we shall surely 
find “ after many days.” S. A. 





THE FINE ARTS. 





Four Beautiful Fine Oil Chromos, 7x9, 
and one 9x12, sent for 50 cents, and six, 
size 9x12, and six 12x16, sent for $1.00; 
or a full Family Portfolio of 100 Oil and 
Gem Chromos, all designs, very fine, 
$2.00. Our Chromos are fac simile repro- 
ductions of the choicest works of the 
Great Masters, and pronounced by Con- 
noisseurs equal to the Original Oil Paint- 
ings. Our Scriptural Scenes, Landscapes, 
Fruits and Flowers, are having a large 
sale. We are daily in receipt of letters 
from all parts of the world, expressing 
the entire satisfaction of our patrons, 
Two hundred Decalcomania Pictures sent 
for 35 cents; large mixed, all kinds, $1.00, 
or, one thousand for $3.00. A sample 
of Decalcomania Pictures, with full in- 
structions to transfer the same will ac- 
company each of the above orders if 
desired. 

Address, inclosing price in registered 
letter, or P. O. Order, and a three-cent 
stamp for return of Goods by mail, B. 
ALEXANDER & Co., Wholesale and 

tetail Dealers in Decalcomania Pictures, 
Fine Oil Chromos, etc., 66 Fulton Street, 
New York. Agents and the Trade are 
making from $12 to $15 daily, selling our 
Goods. Agents’ full outfit sent on re- 
ceipt of $5.00. Please state the name of 
the paper you saw this in. 





THE 


TIMES 
TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 


(CASH IN ADVANCE.) 











Single Copy, (one year), $2.00 
Pastors ‘** hd 1.50 
Superintendents, ¢ 1.50 
CLUB RATES; 
Ten Copies, $6 17.50 
Twenty *¢ ss 30.00 
Thirty 66 sé 37.50 
Fifly 6 66 50.00 


JOHN WANAMAKER. 
610 CHESTNUT STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA. 








Special “Notices. 





i9 | D ig! iq | 
Dyspepsia! Dyspepsia! Dyspepsia: 
E. F. KUNKEL’s BrrTer Wine OF [RON, & sure 
cure for this disease. It has been prescribed daily for 
many years in the practice of eminent physicians 
with unparalleled success. Symptons are loss of ap- 
tite, wind and rising of food, dryness in mouth, 
eadache, dizziness, sleeplessness and low spirits. 
Get the genuine. Not sold in bulk, only in $1 bottles. 
259 North Ninth St.. Philadelphia. Pa. Sold by all 
druggists. Ask for E, ¥. KUNKEL’s BITTER WINE 
o¥ LRon, and take no other. 


259 TAPE WORM. 259 


Entirely removed with purely vegetable medicine, 
assing from the system alive. No fee unless the 
Come and refer to patients treated. 
Dr. E. F. Kon ks, No. 259 North Ninth St., Phila- 
delphia. Advice free. Seat, Pin a Stomach 
Worms also removed. never fails. For removing all 
kinds but Tape Worm, the medicine can be had of 
your druggist. Ask for KWNKEL’s WorRM Syrup. 
Price, $1. For Tape Worm, the patient must come 
on and haveit removed. 28-4 





Mivrtsing,Deparnent, 


EW YORK via LONG BRANCH AND THE 

NEW JERSEY SOUTHERN RAILROAD. 

Fare between Philadelphia and New York only 
$2.25. Commencing Monday, June 28, 1875, 


Leave Philadelphia foot of Market Street. 

(Upper rag o 

730 aM. For New York, Long Branch, Tucker- 
ton and all Way Stations. 

8 30 a.m. Express, for New York, Long Branch 
and Ocean Grove. 

1.00 p.M. For New York, Long Branch, Ocean 
Grove and Toms River. 

Express, for Long Branch, Ocean Grove, Tuck- 
erton R.R., one Barnegat and Tuckerton. 

Returning leave New York, Pier 8, N.R. 9.45 a.m. 
1.00 and 3.30 P.M. 

Parlor cars through to Sandy Hook on 8.30 a.m. 
train. 
Ticket offices—No. 700 Chestnut Street, and 
Market Street Ferry. 

Reduced rates for Special Excursion Trains to 
Long Branch, to Sunday-schools and Churches. 

Sundays. Leave Philadelphia 8 a.m. Returning 
leave Long Branch 5.10 p.m. 


WM. S. SNEDEN, CHAS P. McFADDIN, 
Gen’l] Manager. Gen’l Ticket Agent 








THE BEST AND CHEAPEST COMMENTARY 


—FOR THE— 


INTERNATIONAL LESSONS ON JOHN 


A new edition, at $1.75, of Mimpriss’ Gospel 

asury @ Harmony of the Four Evangelists 
with Scripture Illustrations and copious notes and 
addenda. Analytical and Historical Tables, In- 
dexes, Maps, etc., by Robert Mimpriss. Crown. 
8vo. Over 900 pages. Cloth. Reduced to $1.75. 

This valuabie and well known work on the 
Gospels, formerly published at $3.50. is put at the 
extremely low price of $1.75 to bring it within the 
reach of all teachers. It has been pronounced 
the most comprehensive and thorough work on 
the Gospels, and contains precisely the informa- 
tion needed by Sunday-school teachers. 
DODD & MEAD, Publishers, 

751 Broadway, N. Y¥. 


JUST PUBLISHED ! 


OUTLINE HISTORY OF THE CHRISTIAN 
CHURCH. 


By Rev. J. F. Hurst, D.D. Illustrated with Maps. 
Flexible cloth. 12mo. 80 cents. 


This work is uniform with the same author’s 
“Outline of Bible History,’ which appeared 
about two Ay ago. The new volume combines 
the general features of the preceding werk, and 
belongs to the “ Normal Outline Series” of our 
Sunday-School Union. It contains a series of 
Historical Maps—all the general periods of Church 
history. These have been prepared very care- 
fully. and are the first of the kind ever issued by 
our Publishing House. There are also complete 
Maps, illustrating all the mission fields. of the 
various Protestant Churches, with specification of 
the societies laboring in them. A leading feature 
of the work is the statistical department. This 
bas been given fully, and the religious and eccle- 
siastical statistics of the world, according to coun- 
tries and Churches, have been brought down to 
the present date. 

Sent post-freeon receipt of price. 


Address, NELSON & PHILLIPS. Publishers, 


805 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


28-2t] 
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OUNDAY SCHOO 


CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED. 
Don’t fail to include our Publications. 
WARREN & WYMAN, 
25-26 744 Broadway, N. ¥ 











FOR THE NEXT SIX MONTHS. 
PRICH, - = 10 CENTS, 
a $ 

THE BOARD OF PUBLICATION have printed 
an edition of the Question Book of the last half 
of the year, which will be furnished at 10 cents 
per copy, in Boards. Please address 
JOHN A. BLACK, 


Business Superintendent, 
1834 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 





IT WILL BE TO YOUR ADVANTAGE 


If you wish any 


Sunday-School Library Books, Rewards 
or Requisites, 
to write for a Catalogue to 
PERKINPINE & HIGGINS, 


17-7-26 830 Arch Street, Philadelphia 











“AGENTS WANTED FOR 
PATHWAYS OF 
THE HOLY LAND 


Being a Full Description of Palestine, its History, 
Antiquities. Inhabitants and Customs, according 
to the Great Discoveries recently made by the 
Palestine Exploring Expeditions. It sells at sight. 
Send for our extra terms to Agents, and see wh 

it sells faster than any other bock. NATIONA 

PUBLISHING CO., Phila., Pa. 26-4 














MORNING HOURS IN PATMOS. 


A valuable devotional work by Rev. A. C. 
THOMPSON, of Boston. $1.25. 


FLOY LINDSLEY AND HER FRIENDS. 
By the popular author of “Summer in the Forest,” 
is a grand book for young people. $1.25, 


AMERICAN TRACT SOCIETY, New York. 
Philadelphia : 1408 Chestnut Street, 1H. N. THISSELL. 








pouuted. ready for framing, e406 post 

noun ‘or ng, % a 

paid for onE DuRLaR. Grandest chance 
ver offered to Agents. For 

send stamp. Address, F. P. GLUCK, Bed- 

ford, Mass. 17 








HEN YOU WANT BOOKS send to G. E. 
STEVENS & CO., Cincinnati, O. Ask prices. 
Any book sent on receipt of price. 24-18 


THE THE SONG BOOK 


BEST ma" 


SUNDAY-SCHOOLS. 
BOOK 


GOSpel SONGS 








—BY P. P. BLISS.— 
Tried and Found Not Wanting. 


Not an ordina 
Earnest Words of ers 
animated by music that will live. 




















Pure, Simple and Powerful. 
cots be Sone a2 B 
CLOSP HE wesingtt neve ase 
nois, nsin, and others. 
Price 35 cts.; $3.60 per Doz. 
SON if JOHN CHURCH & CO., 
CINCINNATI, 0. 
PHILIP PHILLIPS. 
The Singing Book for Sabbath Schools. 
$30 per 100 fs Sample copy, by 
Lee & Walker,’ *paitadetpnia.” 
For the Seaside, The Mountains, 
FOR HOURS OF LEISURE 


tHE Fry \“GOSPEL SONGS” 
Gospel Singer 
MUSIC BOOKS | 





The following collections contain the best and 
most popular of all published Songs, Vocal or In- 
strumental Duets, Rondos, Waltzes, Polkas, Quad- 
rilles, etc., and furnish unfgiling entertainment 
to all lovers of Music. 

Musical Treasure. Vocal and Instrumental. 
Moore’s Irish Melodies. Vocal 

Gems of Scottish Song. ™ 

Gems of German Song. - 

Gems of Sacred Song. ” 

Wreath of Gems. - 

Shower of Pearls. Vocal Duets. 

Operatic Pearls. Vocal. 

Silver Chord. Vocal. 

Piano at Home. Four hand pieces. 

Gems of Strauss. Instrumental. 

Organ at Home. Reed Organ Pieces. 

Home Circle. Vols.land2. Instrumental. 
Piapoforte Gems. Instrumental. 

Pianist’s Album. Instrumental. 

Large Handsome Books, which are for sale by 
all prominent dealers. 

Price of each book: Boards, $2.50 ; Cloth, $3.00 ; 
Full Gilt, $4 00 . 

Sent, post-free, for retail price. 


OLIVER DITSON & CO., CHAS. H. DITSON & C0., 
Boston, 711 Br’dway, 4. ¥. 





' soar TS Saree to a 
1O MARE FER AY oi Reson 
City; Pittsburgh, Pai Chicago, IL; or Bt. Louis, Mo. 








EXCELSIOR 


SABBATH-SCHOOL. 


Fa 


FURNITURE. 


EXCELSIOR FULDING-SEAT; CTRVED-.RACK PRW ;ca0 use 
any style of end. It excels any thing yet offered to the public, in 
comfort, beaut: praventence,clean|inesn,healthfulnces,ned eea- 
omy. ALE STYLES WS HADE TO ORDER The best revers- 
ible SARBATH-SCHOOL SETTEES ; also, Pulpits.Chnairs.Sofas, 
Book-racks,and Bella. The EXCELSIOR SCHOOL FURAMITURR, 
the unrivaled favorite, used by Schools of Philadelphia, Jersey 
City, Detroit, Cincinnati, New Orleans, St. Louis, Memphis, Kan. 
eas City, Cleveland, and in mest of the United States, BLACK. 
BOA for Sabbath and Day Schools, Globes, Maps, Charts, 
EXCELSI tus used in schools. SEND FOR PRICE-LIST, 
EXCELSIOR SCHOOL FURNITURE MFO. CO 
St. Leula, 104 Chestnut St. rr aaa, “ Creighton Block, 
Atlanta, 


few Picans, 166 Julia St. 112 Whitehall Sm 
ew York, 5 Broadway. | Indianapolis, Ind. 
(27-Geow 








. &R. LAMB.59.CARMINE ST.N.V 
Pulpits: CHAIRS COMMUNION Tabies 
Exclusively for CHURCH PURPOSES. 


Silk S. $. Banners in colors & gold, $5. 


Catalogues, 350 Illus., post-free, 15 cts, 
oe 17-1652 













John Gibson—Plain, ——- es 
ners, ern and 

J ‘ & tt. H, GIBSO } Antique Church Glaas, &c. 

123 & 125 South Eleventh St., Phila. [17-13-52 














MENEELY & KIMBERLY, 
BELL FOUNDERS, 
Troy, New York, 


tanec Spi Sen ts 


CHURCH 
and CHAPEL 
a Illustrated Catalogues 


* 47-1-52 








BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY. 
ra tm 1837. 









. 






te 
Illustrated Catalogue sent Free. 
VANDUZEN & TIFT, 
102 and 104 Kast Second 8t.,Cincinnatl 


WM. FEWSMITH'S SCHOOL. 


Rooms Central and Commodicus. 
Instruction Thorough and Systematic. 
Pupils fitted for College or for Business. 
17-6-52 1008 Chestnut St., Philad’a, 


VOICE CULTURE 


Treatment of Stammering and all other Defects 
of Speech at 
1224 Chestnut St. by M. F. EATON, 


Professor in National School of Elocution and 
Oratory, 1418 Chetnut Streets, Phila. 17-10-52t. 























LADIES’ SUITS 


— AND— 


UNDERWEAR. 


MARTER & Co., 


No. 14 N. EIGHTH STREET, 
—AND— 


No. 20 8S. EIGHTH STREET, 
PHILADELPABIA. 


HAVE NOW OPEN 


PONGEE | 
SILK LADIES’ SUI 
POPLIN TS 
MOHAIR —_ 
LINEN COSTUMES. 
ALSO 
CORSETS, SKIRTS 
CHEMISES, DRAWERS, | LADIES’ 
NIGHT DRESS le uneraen 
DRESSING SAOCQUES. MENT 
CHILDREN’S GOODS. 
PIQUE SUITS, 
BRAIDED SUITS, 
LINEN SUITS. 


MERINO CLOAKS, 
PIQUE CLOAKS, 
WALKING CLOAKS. 
ALSO 
LINEN DUSTERS, 
TRAVELING SUITS, 


LONG DRESSES 
SHORT DRESSE& 
LACE CAPS, 











CASH MERE SACQUES, 

LADIES’ WRAPP 17-13 
EAS. The choicest in the world. Importers’ 
prices. 


Largest Company in America. Staple 
article. Pleases everybody. Trade continually 
increasing. Agents wanted everywhere. Best 
inducements. Don’t waste time. Send for circular 
to Ros’t WELLS, 43 Vesey St., N. Y., P.O. Box 1287 


27-7 
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Advertising Department, - 


APPLETONS’ 
American Cyclopedia. 


NEW REVISED EDITION. 


Entirely rewritten by the ablest writers on every 
subject. Printed from new type, and ilius- 
trated with several thousand Engravings and 
Maps. 








ee 


THE work originally published under the title of 
Tas NeW AMERICAN CYCLOPARDIA was completed 
Hy 1863, since which time the wiae circulation which 
bas attained in all parts of the United States, and 
the at developments which have taken — in 
every branch of science, literature, and art, have in- 
duced the editors and publishers to submit it to an 
xact aod Shorough revision, and to issue a new edi- 
tion entith HE AMERICAN CYCLOPAEDIA. 

Within the jess ben years the progres of discovery 
in eve of knowledge has made a new 
work of reference oe en imperative want. 

The movement of political affairs has kept with 
the discoveries of science. and their fruitful applica- 
tion to the industrial and useful arta, con- 
pas ye! and refinement of social lite. Great wars 

uent revolutions have occurred, involving 
pee changes of peculiar moment. The «ivil war 
of our own country, Which was atits height when the 
last volume of the oid work appeared, has happily been 
ended, and @ new course of commercial and edastrial 
activity has been cmemnenee’ 
ions r geographical knowledge 
have n made by > he indetatigable explorers of 

The political soversion® of the last decade, 
with the natural result of the lapse of time, have 
brought into public view a multitude of new men, 
whose names are in every one's mouth, and of whose 
lives every i i —_ to know the a 
Great batties been fought and important sieges 
maintained, of whic h the detalis are as yet presse ed 
only in. the newspapers or ip the transient Mica 
tone of the day, but which ought now to take their 
place in permanent and authentic bistory. 

in preparipg the present edition for the it has 
aocordingly been the aim of the editors to bring down 
the information to the latest possible dates. and to 
furnish an accurate account of the most recent disco- 
vertes in science, of every fresh production in litera- 
ture, and of the’ newest inventions in the practical 
arts, as Well as to give a succinct apd original record 
of the progress of political and hisvorical events, 

The work bas been begun after long and careful 
preliminary labor, and witb the mostaniple resources 


for medio y it on to a successful termination. 
BS of the orginal stereotype be plates have been 
u yery page has been pri ad o8 son type, 


forming hy fact ° Saeed Oye oe with the same pian 


com as its predecessor, the far greater 
ake: expenatrare, and with ca Vemeats 
u its composition as have ores 8 by longer 


rience and enlarged kn 
he illustrations which are “(rn voat ie for the first 
time in the present edition have been added 
the sake of pictorial effect. but to give greater 
und force to the explanation in =e text. They 
wa = all branches ot scieace and of natural history, 
au e 


ict the most famous avd remark able features 
— sce) 


tecture, and art, as e Vari- 
i intended ‘to rehanics and ma Re ty Al- 
tho 

lis A. have been s; rt ure ethely 
artistic Sudethon ‘ence; the cost o their execution is 
enormous, and it is believed they will find a welcome 
reception as an admirable aren of the Cyclopedia, 
and worthy of its high character. 


This work is sold to eatibciibers only, payable on 
delivery of each volume. Lt will be co . pleted in six- 
teen yi octavo volumes each containing about 





eight bi ly Ulustrated with several 
thousan ood oe and with numerous co- 
lored Lithographic ps. 
Price and Style of Binding. 

In extra Cloth, pervol, .  .  .« ‘ .  « S00 
tn Librar: Leather, per VOl., . ° : . 6.00 
In Balt urkey Morocco, per vol., . 7.00 
In Half Russia, extra gilt, pervol., . 8.00 
In Full Morocoo, antique, gilt edges, vier vols - 0.00 
In Full Russia pervol,,  . 10,00 


ding volu 


Twelve volumes now ready. 
notil completion, will be aay once in two months. 





*,*Specimen ot the AMERICAN CYCLOPA® 
pra, showing type, illustrations, etc., will be sent 
«ratis on application. 

Frret-CLass CANVASSING AGENTS WANTED, 


Address the Publishers, 
D. APPLETON & CO., 
New York, 
725 SANSOM ST., 
Philadelphia. 


and 


29-2 








A SWEEPING OFFER 101 THE RIGHT MAN. 


A man of ordinary business capacity and $2,000 
to. $5.00) to invest, is offered an unusual advan- 
tage in the Nursery business, where a ivrge and 
rapidly increasing trade is established, with 25 
agents now soliciting orders. Address, 


J. GARDNER «& SON., Alliance, Gale. 





= eee ———<—— 


BRADFORD ACADEMY 
FOR YOUNG LABIES. 

Year opens Tuesday, Aug. 31, 1875. For admis- 

sion apply to REV. JOHN D. KINGSBURY, 

Secretary, BRADFORD, Mass. 29-8 


$51, °% 


pee she rt 





5O fo QUARTER, No extras. Academy 
ys. 12 mi'es from Philade)phia. 10 In- 
Cshortlidge. Harvard A.M.),Media Pa. 





_-- 


$235. THE PENNSYLVANIA | 1875. 


Fire Insurance Company, 


Philadelphia. 
Aucorporated 1825. 
Capital, $400,000.00. Assets, $1.572,139,92, 


JOHN DEVEREUX, Presideni. 
WM, G. CROWELL, Secretary. 17-7-52 





into. 


2816, New York. 


Full particulars sent on application. 


leading and long established LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY, in the aie of New York, 
wants a good Agent in every town to represent its interests. He need not have experi- 
ence, but must possess a good character. Terms unusually favorable and worth looking 


Address, “LIFE INSURANCE,” P. 0. Box 


29-1 





LANDRETHS 
TURNIP SEEDS. 


By mail, post-paid, safe delivery insured. One 
lb., tes half pound, 50c. ; quarter pound, 25c. 
: D. LANDRETH & SON., Phila., Pa. 





Wo ELLWOOD CARPET CLEANING 





AND SCOURING COMPANY. 
( ARPETS Taken up, Shaken and Relaid. 
Cleaned upon the Floor. 
Office, 506 West Twenty-first St. 
West of 10th Avenue, 











JOSEPH WELLWOOD, Prop’r.N. Y. (17-10-52 
1 [aot WORKERS, FAY 
A SUNDAY-SCHOOL CHILDREN, 

THE READERS OF THE TIMES 


Should Patronize the Popular 


Dining and Ice Cream Rooms 
OF G. BYRON MORSE, 


912 ARCH STREET, PHILA, 17-6-52 





A. cCOoPP & CO. 
Successors to MRS. GEO. COPP 
General a sigeie 


Undertakers. 
INE STREET.— 17-11-52 
See ae ——s 











eats’ JAMES MeKNIGHT, 
wae | Pomnishing Teter 





WM. N. ATTWOOD & SON. 
Furnishing Undertakers, 
No. 1216 RACE STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA. 


nes! Oarriages, &c., furnished at the Shortest 
Personal attendance at any hour during 
wctigwaer day. W. JAMES ATTWOOD. 


17-10-52 
eee = 
ASTH CURED !—For circular and price address 
8. C. UPHAM, Paitapecrata, Pa. 


SUPERFLUOUS REMOVED. — Address 


8. C. Upham, 


15-18 
A fam pone oe of Gum Teeth $15, war- 
OR axe bg mage: solid gold fill- 
i a ding 
ee 22x 15¢0 





















Rooms, 
oe stato® 5 ey ea 6th Avenue, 








a ene 


DR. TAYLOR’ Ss 


OB ypirartion Paste 


Cleans and beautifies the Teeth without injury 


to the enamel. WARRANTED. 
General Depot: *°°rntiade, pa.” 


a@-SOLD BY ALL pavaamre-os [17-18-52 








$95% 3 aay guaranteed using our Wel\ 


er & DB yr si a& month 


to good Agents, 4. book 
Rn Jilz Auger Co., 8t. Louis, Mo, 


27-6t-0.a.mo. 


| 


—-THE— 


aie) acred Cantata 


| . : 


JESUS 
THE FRIEND OF CILLDREN 


This Cantata will take rank amoug the 
Best Productions of its Class, 


a - 














HAVE PRINTED, IN A NEAT 
Pamphlet, the whole Cantata, Words 
and Music, and have it For Sale at this 
Office—PRICE 25 CENTS PER COPY. Special 
Discounts will be made to Sunday-schools 
and Societies desiring to give the piece. It 
is adapted to the capacity of almost every 
Sunday-school in the country. 





In order to render “ THE CANTATA” effec- 
tively, there should be a chorus of forty or 
7 | young ladies and gentlemen, or girls 

boys. A large piano and cabinet-organ 
will do for instruments. The overture may 
eitber be an arrangement of all the times in 
one piece, or any set instrumental piece of 
five or eight minutes, 

The Recitations, on the 10th and 19th 
pages, should be by twelve young ladies, in 
concert. The descriptive parts should’ be 
read by a good reader, or they may be re- 
placed by instrumental interludes. 

The song of the little ones, page 11, 
“Happy and Free,” should be sung by a 
group 9 of twelve little girls, taking hold of 

ands in a circle and walking round and 
round as they sing. 

The Pilgrim Song, page 13, should be 
sung by a group of young men. The first 
three verses to be sung in another room ; 
the door should be gradually opened, so that 
the sound will represent the approaching 
procession. As they commence singing the 
fourth verse, they should come on to the 
platform, and the whole chorus should join 
in singing the remaining verses. 

The Dialogue Song, page 14, the young 
men sing the first line loud and strong. The 
young ladies the second line very soft, and 
so on alternately through the piece. 


Address, 


TIMES PRINTING HOUSE, 
610 CHESTNUT STREET, PHILA. 





ROBERT ‘PATON & SON, 


Manufacturer of 


Cc a a Fi 





SETTEES, BLACK BOARDS, & 
No 26 Grove Street, New York. 

N. B.—Our Patent Reversible Settees are ac- 
knowledged favorites. Bleecker Street and 8th 
Avenue cars past within one block of the door. 

#@- Send stamp for Catalogue. {17-14-26e0w 





Beautiful French Oi] Chromos, size 9x11, 
mounted ready for rome . sent postpaid 
for ONE DOL . Grandest 


j 4 New Bedford, 
eemee 






chance ever offered to VF 3 For ~~ - 
ulars send stam: Adare iH, P. Gluck, 
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BUSINESS CARD 


From the Publisher, 


To Supt’s & Teachers: 
who are engaged in 


Life Insurance, 
Fire Insurance, 
Sewing Machines, 
Book Publishing, 
Merchandising, 
Manufactaring, 





or any and every other calling to which public 
attention needs to be directed : 

Do you, in arranging your advertising, realize | 
the fact that The Sunday-School Times is the only | 
weekly paper that reaches, with its large circu- | 
lation, many of the very patrons whom most of 
all you wish to know, and that in serving your- | 
selves by using our columns as the medium, you L 
will also aid in sustaining your own valued 


paper, The Times? | 


Respectfully, 


JOHN WANAMAKER. | 


OF ANY, 
OF ALL 


the religious weeklies that claim the attention 


of Christian people, none are more 


deserving than 


The Sunday-School Times, 


The Sunday-School Times, 


It is a grand good paper for the Christian 
home as well as for the Sabbath-school. It 
is not a “children’s paper,” at all, as that 
term is technically used, but it has some- 
thing in it for the children. And while it 
is a paper for general religious reading in the 
family, and among all classes, its great distine- 
tion is, nevertheless, that it is a paper for 


LIVE CHRISTIAN WORKERS, 


in every department of earnest labors for 
Christ; and especially where such laborers are 
sure to be found, most actively and earnestly 
engaged in 


THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 


It is emphatically the Sunday-school teachers’ 
and workers’ organ, containing everything that 
an inquiring, zealous, growing Sunday-schoo 
man or woman can need in the way of 


NEWS, 
LESSON NOTES, 
CONCERT EXERCISES, 


HELPS AND COUNSELS, 


BLACKBOARD 


SKETCHES, 


WARNINGS and ENCOURAGEMENTS, 
METHODS AND RESULTS, 
HINTS AND DIRECTIONS, 

AND FACTS, 
ADDRESSES 


THOUGHTS 


by leading Sunday-school teachers. 


IN SHORT, EVERYTHING 


that comes within the scope of a great 
metropolitan religious and family journal, 
having especial leanings toward the inter- 
ests of the rising generation, is to be found 


in the columns of 


The Sunday-School Times. 
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